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MY LORD, : 

T is 4 common Notion, that gathers as it goes, and is at- 
moſt become 4. vulgar Erray, That Dedications in ou” 
Foe, are only the effeits of Flattery, « form of Comple- 
, magent, and no moye; [a that the Great, to whom they are 
"nly due, detHihe thoſe Noble Patronages that were fo generally 
allow'd the Ancient Poets; ſince the wr Cuſtom has been 
ſo ſeandaliz'd by miſtaken Addreſſes, and many a worthy Piece 
is loft for want of ſome Honourable Protettion, and ſome- 
times many ina/fſerent ones traverſe the Yorld with that 

ad; antageons Paſſport only. = i 
This hilmble Offering, which I preſume to lay at your 
—_— Feet, is of that Critical Nature, that it does 
not only require the Patronage of a great Title , but of a 
reat Man too, and there is often times a vaſt difference 
berween thoſe two preat Things, and amonyſt all the moſt 
Flevated, there are bat wery few in whom au Nufrions 
Birth and (qual Parts compleat the Hero ; but among thoſe, 
your Loraſhip bears the firſt Rank, from a juſt Claim, both 
of the Glories of your Race and Yertties, Nor need we look 
ck into long pſt Ages, to bring down to ours the Magnani- 
mou deeds of your Anceftors : He need no more than to be- 
hold ( what we have fo often done with wonder ) thoſe of the 
Great Duke of Beautord, your Tluſtrious Father, whoſe every 
ſingle Aion is a' glorious and laſting Preſident to all the 
future Great ones;whoſe unſhaken Zoyalty,and all other eminent 
Pertues, have rendred him to us, ſomething more than 
Man, and which alone, deſerving a whole FYolume, wou'd te 
here but to leſſen his Fame, to mix his Grandeurs with 
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The Epiſtle, Degicatory. 

thoſe of any other ; and while 1 am addreſſing to the Son, 
who 1s only worthy of that Noble Blood he boaſts, and who gives 
the World a  Proſpett of thoſe coming Gallantries that will 
Equal thoſe ofs his Glorious Father; already, My Lord 4 all 
you ſay and do is admird, and every touch of your Pen re- 
wverenc'd ; the Excellency and Ouickneſs of your Wit, is the 
Subject that fills the HForld moſt agreeably. For my own part, 
Tmever preſume to contemplate. your Loraſhip,: but my Soul 
bows with a perfett Veneration to your mighty Mind , and 
while 7 have ador'd the delicate effetts of your uncommon Hit, 
Thave wiſh'd for nothing more.than an Opportunity of expreſ- 
ſing my infinite Senſe of it., and this Amiution, my Lora, was 
one Mottve of my ES Preſumption,in the Dedicating this 
Farce ta your Lordſhip. 

Tam ſenſible, my Lord, how far the Hord Farce might have 
offended ſome, whoſe Titles of Honour, a Knack in areſſing, or 
his Art inwriting a Billet Deux; had been his chiefeſt Talent, 
and who, without conſidering the Intent, Charafter, or Nature 
of the thine, wou'd have cry'd out upon the Language, and have 
demn'dit (becauſe the Perſons init did not all talk like Fle- 
10's ) as t00.d:bas'd and vulgar toentertain a Man of Quati- 
ty., but 1 am ſecure from this Cenſure,when your Loraſhip ſhall 
be its Fudge, wok refin'd Sexce, and Delicacy of Fudgment, 
will,thro' all the humble Attions and trivialneſs of Buſineſs, 
find Vature there, and that Diverſion which was not meant for: 
the Numbers, who comprehend nothing beyond the Show and. 
Buffoonry. 

A very barren and thin hint of the Plot 7 had from the 
Ttalian, and which, even as it was, was atted in France 
etehty od times without intermiſſion, *Tis now much alter d, 
and adapted to our Enoliſh, Theatre and Genius , who can- 
not find an Entertainment at ſo cheap a Rate as the French 
will, who are content with almoit any. Incoheremces, howſoever 
ſhuffled together under the Name of a Farce ,, which T have 
endeavour'd as much as the thipg wou'd bear, to bring within 
the compaſs of Poſſibility and Nature, that 1 might as little 
impoſe upon the Audience as I cou'd.; all the HPoras are wholly 
new, without one from the Original. *Twas calculated for His 
late, Majeſty of Sacred Memory, that Great Patron of Noble 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Poetry, and the Stage, for whom the Maſes mit for ever 
mourn, and whoſe L ſs, ouly the Bleſſing of ſo /l\uſtrious 2 
Succeſſor can ever repair; and'tis a preat Pity to ſce that beſs 
and moſt uſeful diverſion of Mankind, whoſe Magnificence of 
old was the moſt certain ſign of a flouriſhing State, nov quite 
undone by the Miſapprehenſien of the Jonorant, ani Miſ repre- 
ſentings of the Envions, which evidently ſhows the World is 
improv'd in nothing but P; ide, 1ll Nature, and affetted Nicety, 
and the enly diverſi in of the Town now, is high Diſpute , and 
publick Controverſies in Taverns, Coffee-houſes, &c. and.thoſe 
things which ought to be the greateſt Mytenies in Religion, «nd 
ſo rarely the Bufineſs of Diſcourſe, are turn'd into Ridicule, and 
look but like ſo many fanatical Stratagems t0 ruine the 'Pulpit 
as well as the Stage. The Defence of the firſt is left to the Re- 
wverend Gown, but the departing Stage can be no otherwiſe re- 
ftor'd, but by. ſome leading Spirits ſo Generous,ſo Publick, and 
ſo Indefatigable as that.of your Lordſhip, whoſe Patronages 
are ſufficient to ſupport it, whoſe it and Fudgment to defend 
it, and.whoſe Goodneſs and Quality to juſtifie it ; ſuch Encou- 
ragement wow'd inſpire the Poets with new Arts to pleaſe, and 
the Adtors with Tnduſtry.* Twas this that occaſion'd ſo many 14- 
mirable Plays heretofore, as Shakeſpear's, Fletcher's, and 
Johnſon's, and *twas this alowe that made the Town able to 
keep ſo many Play-houſes alive, who now cannot ſupply one. 
However my Lard, 1, for my part will no longer complain, if 
this Piece find but favour in your Zordſhip's Eyes, and that it 
be ſo happy to give your Lordſhip one ours Diverſion, which 
ir the only Honour and Fame is wiſh'd to crown all the. 


Endeavonrs of, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt humble, and - 
Moſt Obedient- 
Servant . 


A, Behz.: :. 
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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. Fevern. 


One, nd at vaſt Expence the induſtrions Stage 
Has ſtrove to plcaſe a dull ungrateful Age : 
With Hero's and with Gods we firſt began, 
And thunder'd to you in Heroick Strain. 
Some dying Love-ſick Queen each Night you injoy'd, 
And with Magnificence, at laſt were cloy'd : 
Our Drums and Trumpets frighted all the (Women ; 
Our fighting ſcar'd the Beaux and Buller Dexx Men, 
* So Spark in an Intrigue of Quality, 
* Grows weary of his ſplendid Drudgery ; 
Hates the Fatigue, and cries a Pox upon her, 
W hat a damn*d buſtle's here with Love and Honour? 
In humbler Comedy, we next appear, 
No Fop or Cuckold, but ſlap-dath we had him here; 
We ſhow'd you all, but you malicions grown, C 
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Friends Vicesto expoſe, and hide your own ; 
Cry, Daman it —— — This is ſuchor tuch a one. 
Yer netled, Plagae, What do's the Scribler mean, 
With his damn'd Characters, and Plot obſcenc? 
No Woman without Vizard in the Nation, 
Can ſee it twice, and keep her Reputation-— —— that's certain 
Forgetting — — 

That he himſelf, in every groſs Lampoon, 

Her lewder Secrets ſprezds about the Town; 
Whilſt their feizn'd Nicenels is but cantious Fear, 
Their oven Intrignes ſhov'd be unravel'd here. 

Our yext Recourſe was dw:ndling down to Farce, 
Then—'Zovnd:, what Stuft's here ? "tis all v'er my— 
Well, Gentlemen, lirce none of theſe has ſped, 
'GaC, we have Fonghta ſhare 1'th ſpeaking Head. 
So there you.” 1 fave a Sice, : 


—_—  ——————————————————————— — 
cect > eres - 


You love Gocd Hutbardry in all but Vice 
Whorirg an! Drinking, only bears a Price. 


The Head riſes upon 4 twifted Poſt, on a Bench,from under the 
Stage. After Jevern ſpeaks 10 its Mouth. 


Oh / Oh!- Oh / 
Stentor Oh! Oh! Oh! 


Aﬀeer this it ſings Sawny, Laughs, crys, God bleſs the King 
in order, 


Stentor Anſwers, Speak lowder Jeverz, if you'd have me repeat 
Plague of this Rogue, he will betray the Cheat. / 


He ſpeaks lowder, it anſwers indirevly. 


Hum There 'tis again, 

Pox of your Echo with a Northern Strain. 

Well, This will be but a nine days wonder too 3 
There's nothing laſting but the Puppets Show. 
What Ladies heart ſo hard, but it wou'd move, 

To hear Phbilander and Irene's Love? 

Thoſe Siſters too, the ſcandalons Wits do fay, 

T'wo nameleſs, keeping Beaux, have made ſo gay ; 
But thoſe Amours are perfect Sympathy, 

Their Gallants being as meer Machines as they. 

Oh! how the City Wife, with her noon Ninny, 

Is charm'd with, Come into my Coach Mis Jinzy, Mis Jumny. - 
But overturning— Frible crys —— Adznigs, 

The joglivg Rogue has murther'd all his Kids. 
The Men of War cry Pox on't, this is dull, 
We are for rough Sports,— Dog He&tor, and the Bull. 
Thus each in his degree, Diverkon finds, 

Your ſports are ſuited to.your mighty Minds 3 

Whilſt ſo much Judgment in your Choice you ſhow, 

The Puppets have more Sence than ſome of you. 


PER- 


Perſons Names, 


"1 Octor Baliardo. Mr. Underhil. 
Scaramouch, his Man. Mr. Lee. 
Pedro, bis Boy. 


Don Cinthio, Don Charmante; 

' bath Nepbews to the Vice-Roy,( Young Mr.Powel. 
and Lovers of Elaria and Bel-( Mr. Mumford. 
lemante. 

' Harlequin, Cinthio's Man. Mr. Jevern. 
Officer and Clark 
Elaria, Daughter to the Do&tor. Mrs. Cooke. 
 Bellemante, Nyece to the = 
Door [ Mrs: Mumford. 
Mopſephil Governante s 
fs 20 _ | 
The Perſons in the Mon, are Don Cinthio, Emperor; 
Don Charmante, Prince of Thunderland. 
Their Attendants , Perſons that repreſent the Court 
( ards. 
Kepler and Galileus, two Philoſophers. 
Twelve Perſons repreſenting the Figures of the twelye 
Signs of the Zodiack. | 
Negroes, and Perſons that Dance. 
Muſick, Kettle-Drums, and Trumpets. 


The SCENE, NAPLES. 
FAR CE. 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
A (hamber. 
Enter Elaria and Moplophil. 
L 


Curſe that faithleſs Maid, 
A Wh, 6b ber od Liberty betray'd ; 
Born free as Man t0 Love and Range, . 
Till Nobler Nature did to Cuſtom x 48H I 
Cuſtom, that dull excuſe for fools, | 
Who think.all Vertue to conſfoft in Rules, 


Il. 


From Love our Fetters never ſprung, 

That ſmiling Ged, all Wamon, Gay and young, 
Shows v his Wings be cannot. be 
Confined to areſtleſs Slavery 

But here and there at random rover, 

Not fext to glittering Courts or ſbady Groves, 


LI 
Then ſhe that Cooflency Profef 


Was but a well difſembler at the beſt 3 
And that imaginary ſw 


She feigned to give, im =— to obey, 


—— 
Eg 


Was but the height of Prudent Art, 
« .......To deal with greater Liberty her Heart... 
nc : =... After the Song Elaria. gives. 
ber Lute to Mopſophul. 


 - — — —_ 


Ela. This does not divert me : 
Nor nothing will, till Scaramouch return, 
And bring me News of Cinthio. - 4 
cop. Truly 1 was ſo ſleepy laſt Night, I know nothing of the 
adventure, for which you are kept ſo cloſe a Priſoner to Day, and 
more ſtrictly guarded than uſual. 

Ela. Cinthio came with Muſick laſt Night under my Window, 
which my Father hearing ſalyed_out with his A4irmidons upon 
him ; and claſhing of Swords I heard, butywhat burt wag done, or 
whether Cinthio were diſcovered to him, I know not ; but the Bil- 
let | ſent him now by Scaramoxch, will occaſion me ſoon intelli- 

ence. N 
Y Mop. And ſee Madam where your truſty Reger comes. 
Enter Scaramonch peeping en'all ſides before: he enters, 
You may advance, and fear none but your Friends, 

Scar. Away and keep the door. . 

Ela, Oh dear Scaramonch | haſt thou been at the Vice-Roy*s? 

Scar, Yes, yes, —— w 5" . [| In heats 

_ And haſt thou. deliver'd my Letter to his Nephew Don 
C imbio?. hs | - 

Scar, Yes, Yes, what ſhould I deliver elſe? -._ 


Ela, Well---and how does be ? = 
word [ Fanning himſelf with his Cap. 
. Scar. Lord, how ſhon'd he do ?? Why, what'a Laborious thing 
it is to be a Pimp ? ” 

Ela, Why, well he ſhon'd do. * 

Scar. So he is, as well as a Night adventuring Layer can be, 
—— he has got but one wound, Madam. . 

Ela. How ! wounded ſay-you ? Oh Heavens !*Fis not Mortal ? 

Scar. Why I have no great skill, but they ſay it may be 
Dangerous. 

Ela. I Die with fear; where is he wonnded ? 

Scar. Why, Madam; he is-ran —— quite thorough the '—— 
heart, but the Man may Live, if | pleaſe. 

Ela. Thou pleaſe! Torment me not with Riddles. 

Scar. Why Madam, there is a certain cordial Balſam, called a 
fair Lady z which outwardly applyed to his Boſom, will prove a 
better cure than all your Weapan-Salve, or Sympathetick Powder, 
meaning your Ladyfhip. | 

Ela, Is Cinthio then not wounded ? 


. 
. 


Scar, 


CCC CS 


(a) 
-. Scar, No otherwiſe than by your fair-Eyes, Madam; he got a- 
way unſeen and unknown. EEE __ 
Ela, Doſt' know how precions time” is, and doſt thou Fool it 


away thus? 'what ſaid he to my Letter ? 


\ Scar, What ſhould he fay ? | F 
Ela. Why-e-hundred dear, ſoft things of Love,kiſs it as often, 


and bleſs me for my goodneſs, -- 


Scar, Why ſo he did. 


: Ela: "Ask: thee-e thouſand queſtions of my health after my laſt 


nights fright. 

Scar, So he did. 

Ela. Expreſling all the kind concern Love cou'd inſpire, for the 
puniſhment my Father has inflited on me, for ente-taining him at 
my Window laſt Night. 

Scar, All this he did. 

Ela. And for-my being confin'd a Priſoner to my Apartment, 
without the hope or almoſt poſſibility of ſeeing him any more. -: 

Scar, Tiere I think you are a little miſtaken, for beſides the 
Plot that I have laid to bring you together all this Night, 
there are ſuch Stratagems a brewing, not only to bring you toge» 
ther, but with your Fathers conſent too 3 Such a Plot, Madam. 

= Ay that wou'd be worthy of thy Brain z prethee 
WA —— - 
- Scar, Such a. device? 

Ela, I'm impatient. 

Scar. Such a Conmmdrum, — well if there be wiſe Men 
and Conjurers in the World, they are intriguing Lovers. 

E/a, Out with it. 

Scar, You muſt know, Madam, your Father, ( my Maſter the 
Doctor, ) is a little Whimſical, Romantick, or Don Quick-ſottiſh, 
OT 10,—— 

Ela. Or rather Mad. | 

Scar, That were uncivil to be ſuppoſed by me; but Lunatick 
we may call him without breaking the Decorum of good Manners; 
for he is always travelling to the Moon. * | 

Ela. And ſo Religiouſly believes there is a World there, that he 
diſcourſes as gravely of the People, their Government, Inſticuti- 
ons, Laws, Manners, Religion and Conſtitution, as if he had been 
bred a Machiavel there. 

Scar. How came he thus infected firſt? 

Ela. With reading fooliſh Books, Luciar's Dialogue of Icaromenip- 

, who flew up tothe Moon, and thence to Heaven ; an Heroick 
buſineſs called, The Man in the 400n, if you'll believe a Spaniard, 
who was carried thither, upon an Engine drawn by wild Geeſe ; 


with another Philoſophical Piece, A Diſcourſe of the World in the 
B 2 | 


Moon, 


| (4) 


 Ihor; with z thouſand. othes. ridiculous Volumes too hard to. 


Scar. Ay, this reading of Books js 8 pernicious thing, .-I was. 
like to po run Mad once, reading Sir John Mandgvel; —.— bus 
to the buſineſs, ——— 1 went, as you know, to Don/ Cirthio's. 
Lodgings, where I found him:-with his dear Friend Charammnce, lay. 
ing their heads together for a Farce. . br 101 187 : | 

Ela, AFarce, —— | ob yd vv hi 

Scar. Ay 2 Farce, which ſhall be! called, <— the World in 
zhe Moon, Wherein your Father ſhall be ſo impos'd bn, as ſhatl 
bring matters moſt magnificently abour. | 

Els. I cannot conceive thee, but the delign muſt be good fince 
C:imbio and Charmayte own it, 

Scar. In order to this, Charmante is drefiing himſeif like one of 
the Caballiſts of the Roſicrucian Order, and iscoming to prepare 
my credulous Maſter for the greater impoſition. I have his trin- 
kets here to play upon him, which ſhall be ready. 

Ela. But the Farce, where 1s it to: be Acted'? | 

Scar, Here, here, in this very Hopſe ; lam-to order the Deco-. 
ration, adorn a Stage, and place Scenes proper. | :: 

Els. How can this be done without my Father's. knowledge ? 

Scar. You know the old Apartment next the great Orchard, 
and the Worm-eaten Gallery, that opens to the River ; which 

lace for ſeveral years no body has frequented, there all things ſhall 
e Acted proper for our purpole. ' 


Emer Mopſa rummng. 


Mopſa. Run, Run, Scaramouch, my Maſters. Conjuring for you: 
like Mad below, he calls up all his little Devils with. horrid. 
_— his ficroſcope, his Horoſcope, his Teleſcope, and alt his 

copes. RY 
hw, Here, here, —— I had almoſt forgot the Letters; here's. 
one for you, and one for Mrs. Belkemante. ' 
[. YMRS OMP; 


Enter Bellemente wirh 4 Book, 
Bel. Here, take my Prayer Book, Oh Afarrois chave. 


[ Embraces ber. 

Ela. Thy Eyes arealways laughing, Belemante. 

Bel. And {0 would yours had they been: fo well impleyed as 
mine, this Morning. TI have been at the Chapel, .aad feenfo ma- 
ny Beals, 'ſach a Number of Plumees, I cou'd not tell which | 
ſhou'd look -0n moſt; ſometimes my heart was charm'd with the 


Bay 
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"gay: ing, then 'weth the Melancholy Noire; annod' the ami- 
& 6 rams ry + baſhful, then-again the/bold;/ the little 
now, anonthe lovely tall { In fine, my: Dear; I-was embaraſs'd on 
-all ſides, {did nothing but deal my: hearreoarablranr.. 


+;Efa, Oh there way thennadanger; Couſin. 

Bel. No,but abundance of Pleafare.. p 

Ela, Why, this1s | than ;ſighing on Charmente, 

Bel. That's when \O pol only, and makes his Court to me ; 
I can figh to a Lover, but will never fighafter him, —— but Oh 
the Beans, the Beaus,Couſin that Iſaw ar Church, 

Ela, Olr you had great Devotion to-Heaven then! 

Bel. And ſol had ; for I did nothing but admire its handywork,. 
but I cou'd not have. pray'd heartily if | had been dying ; but a 
denceru't; whio ſhou'd comer and ſpoil-all bne'my Loves Char. 
mante, ſo dreſt, ſo Gallant, that hedrew togetherall the ſcatter'd 
fragments of my heart, confin'd my wandering thoaghts, and fixt 


*tm all vg him.3 Oh how hetovk'd, bow-he was di&f'd. ! 


Sings, 


1 -1(Cltrmatier)aChrunve Blond, 
Plus de Mozcbe, Plas de Poware: 
Plens de. Ribbons et Cannons, 


Oh what a dear raviſhing thing is the beginning of an A>- 
-mour ? 21 | (f | 


Ele. Thov're ſtill in Fane; when wilt taou be tame, Befemante? 
Kel. When I am weary of Loving, Elaris, 
Ela. To keep up your Humor, here's a Letter from your Char. 


FrANTE. | 


y 


2 nod07 KI coi 5u 

Bel. reads. ) WF diicions Creature, when wilt thi ceaſe to torment: 
LVYAI me, and eitber appear te ſs chufitiag''0r more kind, 

1languiſh when from you, and am wounded when 1 ſte:yon,and yer I am 

eternally Courting my Pain, Cinthio and I are contriving how we ſhalt: 
ſee you to Night, Let us not toil 18 Taps," we: ark ne your conſent}, the 

pleaſure oittbe all 08757, *141 therefobt fit we ſuffer all the fatigne, Grant: 

this, and Love me, if you will ſaverhe Life of '' © 

: : (7 7 "Your Charmante, 


—— Live then Charmante ' Live as long as T.ove can laſt ! 

Ela, Well, .Conſm, Scaramerchitglls me of rare deigns 2 hatch-. 
ing,to relieveus from this Captivity ; here are we. mew'd up to be” 
el) poug'dto trwoMoon-calfs for oaght 1 know; for the Devil of any. 
Humane thing isſufter'd to come near ns; withont our Governatite- 
and Keeper, Mr, Scaramomh. Bet-- 


(06) 
Bel, Who,if he had no-more Honeſty, and Conſcience, than my 
- Unkle, wow'd\let us pine/ for want of 'Lovers 3; but” Heaven be 

'd;the-Generofity of 'onr Cavaliers. has open'd their obdurate 
Hearts with a Golden key, that” let's "em! in ar all opportunities. 
Come, come, let's in, and anſwer their Billet Deax, -* [Extwr. 


"SCENE". Garden, © 


Enter Poltor, with all manner F: Matheinarica He rin banging 
at bis Girdle; Scaramouch bearing 4 OT GN twenty ( or -nidre 
Foot long. 


.Do8. Sg: E T down the Teleſcope — Let mT what: Hour 
is it? 

Se... About ſix a Clock; Sir. 

DoF, T hen'tis about the Hour, that the great Monarch of the 
vpper World enters into his Cloſet ; _— mount the Tele- 
ſcope. 

y wool What todo, Sir ? 

Do. 1 underſtand, of certain *moments: Critical, vne may be 
_ h*d of ſuch a. mighty-conſequence to let the ſight into the ſecret 
'Cloſet. 

Scar. How, Sir, Peep into the Kings Cloſet 3 under favour, Sir, 
that-will be fotnething ncivil | 

Do#, Uncivil, it were flat Treaſon if it ſhou' d be known ,, but - 
thus unſeen, and as wiſe Politicians ſhou'd, I take Survey of all : 
"This is the States*man's peeping. hole, thorow which he Steals the 
ſecrets of his King, and ſeems to wink at diſtance. 

Scar. The very key-hole, Sir, thorow with which half an Eye, 
he ſees him even at his Devotion, Sir, 

. [ 4 kyocking at the Garden Gate. 

Do8R. Take care none enter -— ["Scar. goes 10 the Door. 

Scar. Oh, Sir, Sir, here's ſome ſtrange great Man come to wait 
on you. 

Do. Great Man! from whence? 

Scar. Nay, from the Moon World, for oughtl know, for he 
Jooksnot like the People of the lower Orb.. 

De. Ha. and that may bez wait on him in. [ Ex. Scar. 


Enter Scaramouch bare, bowing before Charmante, dreſt in a firan e 
Fantaſtical Habiz, with Harlequin: Salutes the Dottor, ln 


Char. Do&or Baljardo, moſt learned Sir, all Hail; Hail from 
Chegreat Caballa—— of Emopia, IK 


(29) 


Del. Moſt Reverend Bard, thifce» welcome. / -/ i 
ow og Fw OE WOIGIN! L $4 how. 

Car, FE Fame i; your- great Learning; Sirz/and: Vertue, is 

known with Joy. to the! renown'd Society. | tw 31122 
DoF, Fame, Sir, has.:done me.too-muth Honour, to bear my 
Name to the renown'd Cabal.” F 
Char. You muſt not attribute, it all to Fame, Sirz they ate: tor 
learged and wiſe to takeup things from FameSirz,'0ur intelligence 
is by ways more ſecret and ſublime, the Sters, andiittle Dzmons of 
tae, Air inform us all things, paſt, preſent, and to come. 

Do. 1 muſt confeſs the Count of Gabaift, renders it plain, fronz- 
Wrat Divine and Humane, there are ſuch friendly and intelligent 

. Char. I hope you do not. doubt that; Doctrine, Sir, which holds 
that the Four Elements are Peopl'd. with Perſons of a Form and 
Species more Divine than Vulgar Mortals thoſe of the fiery. 
Regions we calt the Salamanders, they beget Kings and Heroes, 
with Spitits like their Deietical Sires 3 the lovely lahabitants of the: 
Water, we call Nymphs. Thoſe of the Earth are Gnomes or 
Fayries. Thoſe of the Air are Silfs. Theſe, Sir, when in Conjan- 
Qion with Mortals, beget Immortal Races. Such as the firſt born 
Man, which had contigu'd fo, had the firſt Man ne'er doated on a 
Waman. 

Do#, I am of that opinion, Sir, Man was not made for Woman. 

Char, Moſt certain, 'Sir, Man was to'have been/Immortaliz'dby 
the Love and Converſation of theſe. Charming Silfs and Nymphs, 
and Woman by the Gnomes and Salamanders, and to have ſtock'd 
the World with Demy-Gods, ſuch as at this Day inhabit the Em-- 
pire of the Moon, | 

Dog. Moſt admirable Philoſoghy and Reaſon. ——But do theſe: 
Silfs and Nymphs appear in ſhapes? 

Char. Of the moſt Beautiful of all the Sons and 'Daughters of 
the Univer ſe: Imagination it ſelf, Imagination is not half ſo Char- 
ming: and then ſo ſoft, ſo kind ! but none but the Caballa and their 
Families are bleſt with their Divine Addreſſes Were you- but 
once admitred into that Society, — ] | 

Do8&.. Ay, Sir, what Vertues or what Merits car accompliſh me. 
for that great Hoiiour ? | 

Char. An\abſolute abſtinence from carnal thought, devout-and. 
pure of Spirit ;. free from Yin, | | 

DoF. 1 dare not boaſt my Vertues, Sir z, Is there no way to try 
my Purity * | 
Char. Are you.very ſecret. 

Dott. 'Tis my firſt Principle, Sir ——— ; 
Char, And one,the moſt material in our Roſicrucien _ 
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(89) 
Char. Pleaſe you tavinak Te. DUIISV 444 I) + Oh 
Do&.' As how, Sir, | beſeech:you ?——— ; JG. 
Cher. If you he throughbyparg'd fromViee,theopticks of your 
ſight will be ſo iſluminated, that glancing through this Teleſcope, 
you 115 "a0 of thole lovely Creatures, that people the vaſt 
Region of the Air. : | wy 


- Doit. Sir. you dblige profoundly. ; IO | dS. 
Char, Huh hoy at try your ſtrength of Vertne, Sir.— 
:Keep your Lye fixt and'open. LETT | 
| (942 [ He looks in the Teleſcope. 
I While he is lacking, Charmante goes ro the Door to Scara- 
mouch, who waited on purpoſe mivhout, and takes a Glaſs 
with a Pitture of aNymph on it, and alight behindit,'rhat 
as be btings it, ſhows-r0 the' Audience, ' Goes ro thi endl 


-of the Teleſcope. 
———— Can you diſcern, $ir? | 
Do. Methinks I fee a kind of Glorious Cloud drawn up —— 
.and now 'ris again. 
Char, Saw-you' no higure? * - 
DoF. None. S 


Char, Then make a tort Prayer to Mikin, the Spirit of the 
'Faſt ; ſhake off all Earthly thoughts, and look again. * '* 

{ He prays. Charmante puts the Glaſs ints 
the Month of the Telefcope. 

DoF, Aſonifht, Raviſht with delight, I ſee a Beauty 
young and Angel like, leaningupon a Clond. — 

Char. Seems ſhe 0na Bed, then ſhe's repoſing, and you maſt n 

e 

Dot. Now a Cloud Veils her from me. 

Char. She faw you peeping then, and drew the Curtain of the 
Air between. 

Dot. Iamall Rapture, Sir, at this rare Viſion Ist pofli- 
ble Sir, that I may ever hope the Converſation of ſo Divize a 
Beauty * . 

Char. Moſt poſſible, Sir ; they will Court yon, their whole de- 
lightis to Immortalize Alexander was begot by a Salamander, 
that viſited his Mother in the form of a Serpent, becauſe he won'd 
mot make King Philip Jealous, and that famous Philoſopher Aerlin, 
was begotten on a Veſtal A'wn,z certain Kings Daughter,by a moſt 
beautiful young Salamander; as indeed all the Heroes, and men of 
anighty-minds are. 

Do#. Moſt excellent! 

Char. The Nymph Egeria inamour%d on -Nama Pompihizs , came 
to him inviſible to all Eyes elfe, and gave him alt his Wiſdom and 
Philoſophy. Zoroafter, Freſmegiſtne, Apulerne, Aquinas, Albertus Mag. 


nfs 
z 


Kipg, 'ewixt.Lo! 


(9))) 
pd; Sorgarde,n and] | #5 their ulletyle 
tall 6 abcir Daman iby But you labe miſe, '6ig,—> vo 
Deb. Byt dayou Knagine,Sxpthey eiſifultin Love-rich an okd 


F m_ They love not like the vulgaryiv the lmmortl Part they 
oat upon. 
boar, haves Neece ood Daughues which love: l- 
37 Frere in he pail rheys gd? - _ 
_ - Char, Nadouts on Vs Pars a0 Chaſt. 
De8. I think they. are, avd V'l take care. bo Jeep: 'em ſo; forl 
confeſs,Sir, 1 wou'd fain have a Hero to my Grand 
Char. [{Foncerr Gor the or near the nee wh the mighty. 


LS £34 


agai F he's 7. Char.: cleps the Glaſs with the 
ry _ Neeatct on it, = Ton 
Def. ixis too.much, toomuchfor: morzal Ryan). j| ſeea Monarch 
8cThrope— Bur ſeems moſt penlive. 

ne: Forbear then,Sir, for now = Love-Fit's my. Cond then he 

wou'd be private... - Wa 

Dot; His Love-Fit, Sir! | 7 
Char, Ay,Sir, the Emperor's in ak: with ſome fair Mortal. 
Do&. And can he nat Command her 
. Cbar. Yes hut bor Quality eng loo mem, be Kruggles tho”. 


i. . Dot, Ic were too much to know. the Mortal, Sir? 

Char, Fo yet,unknown, Sir, to.theCabbaliſts, who now are 
uſiogall their Arts-to find ker, and ſerve his Majeſty 3 but now my 
great Aﬀair deprives meof you; To morrow Sir, I'l} wait 0n-you 
now 1've try'd. your. Vertue, tell: you Wanders:' 

L bumbly kif, your Hangs, moſt; Learned Sir. ||| 
{ Charmante goes out,: Doctor wajes on him 16 the Door, and 
many v3 / to bo Ine. ave = ageqals 
| was hid in the Hedges, now and then, and when bus 
gn Rn Who 
Char mante' aid his part moſt exquiſitely ; 
TO p TI ſee how it works ia py Eu aoviery : Did A. 


allSi ja I have ſor thy ſingular Wit ant! Honeſty, al- 
ways had a Tenderneſs for thee above that of a Malter to a Ser- 
vant. 
| Sca. 1 muſt confeſs ir, Sir. -- 
Do#. Thou haſt Vertue and Merit that ceſerves much, 
$66. Oh Lard, Sir !\ + as 
S Dit. 


(40) 
II 


: VEG 
=—= fer CT CEns 
yr bor | | 


fewthels 


The ſight peo. 1 YO" x 
Do8#. Ay, and the Thoughts of Man. .noqy 13h 


at' Antidote there 20 be givarro a young Wench a- 
[See Whit hin thn r_x Fu 151 11 * ow yt 
Do#. Ds you'your Part; Pktow thee Diſcreet and. 


very Secret, 1 will hereafter diſcover "Wonders 00'thet——On 
pou of Life; look to theGirls'; that's/your Gharge. | 
Sca;' Doubt we not, Sir, and-1 hope your Reverence/ wel wewird 
my faithful Service with hatiy ir Davghters Gonertune, 
net dah Thee! ! 
Do#. Set needy Heart 0 TrankBavies mortal, thereare better 
things in ſtore—— beſides, 1 have promis'd her to a Farmer for 
his-Son. ——Comein with and bring the 


[-E#. Pottwrand þ 

| 240.3 2111 "EH Ron "" 

Har. My Miſtreſs Moo my ip Fes 
What am I then forſaken, Rt —Leraor gd ; 


——  - |[f I bave Honour, he 45H 


Reproaching gent! 

ES by tiew FU 
ver hear of a qr de 'd eeif? n0\=.Jth the 
Rogues. What if 1 drow thy felf?.!—N6,; Dogs and 
Puppiesare drown'd; a Piſtol or a Caper on'my ow Swordword 
look more nobly, but that T have a natural Averſion to Pain. 
ſides, it isas Vulgar as Ratsbane, or the'ſliceing of the Waking. 
No, I'll die-a- Detth- uncommon, and Amy þ5- np? the an” ery 
Fame. I have ſomewhere read'/in/ an Author or 


dern, of a Man that laugh'd to Yeath:”: Ty ickliſh, 
and am refoly'd—to dic that Death——Olr Mpfo 4, my cruel 
Hop ſophil ! [Pulls off bis Far, ny and Shooes, 
——I— And now, farewell the World, fond Love and | *—kay 


[ He falls to rickſe pn "bis Head, bu Ears, 
bis Arm-pies, Hands, Sides, abd Solts bf bis. 
Feet ;; making ridiculans Cries and Noiſes of 


Taxghing fe ſeveral ways; with et 
Ships, at laſt 2 dans as dead. 
m__ Scaramonch: w | i 


Sea, Barlequin was lefr inthe: Garden, 1 tell dim the News of 
X Mop- 


=. Dag Ye 


_ 


qa ©1642) \" 


what's 
A 


os of our Mi- 


Her. "The" ak Tank that thou'rt as falle a» he: 
Was't not a Covenant between us, that neither ſhovw'd take advan- 
tage of the: other, but both ſhou'd have fair Play, and yet _e _ 
1y went to: undermine me, and.ask her:of the -Dofor;z but 

_ for her———=--Bat fet's like loving 


—_——_ 
Brothers, hand ales Choir? Fats pice into the Sea. / 
- Sow; 5 my Cloths thank you for that ; 
I have-a newer -way : _ wed. non ca Stairs high, 


ler's aſcend thither, a +. OP 


id 4 


pray'd: - 
Sca, Well, TY not ſtand with on fora Trite 


come up, 1 the Caſement, et Heels, = 
you out 'into _ oporhenttha 


do, but to come up and. throw me down in my 
Har Phe = ry pn OY 
I'm reſolv'®to hes nes mouth of the perfidious 
Trollop, for yet bcanne crediv it. 
I'll to the Gypli tho' I venture be | 
To be undeceiy' PO the 


C Exon. 


SCENE IL The Chanberof Bellemante. 


Emer Searampuch groping. 


$64, O, I gave got rid of my Rival, and ſhalt here get an Op- 

partunity to ſpeak with ſopſepbil, for hither ſhe muſt 

come anon, to lay the y Ladies Night-things in order ; I'll hide 
my ſelf in ſome. Corner ti ſhe cothe. 

{ Goes om to the further ſide of the Stage. 


Enter Harlequin groping. 
Har, ORs my.Rival belier L was gone, and hid my ſelf 
Ui 


-_- 


CE 


tzll I -got this: Opportunity: to Apantment,”. 
mhich maſt be. \ rw for. moneda £ ons Loc 
UV s 


Love. 
Sca. oy 7 mys foft Tread, - if it were 44op 
wou'd not come by Dark. (Hr aanieran gf oF Pale 


ble and almo$t ftrikes. 
Har. What was that? —i Table, — 
ſcure my ſelf. —_ £[ Groping for the Tab | 


What a Devil, is it vant{h'd ? 
Sca. Devil, Vaniſh'd, ee Viiket can this men? "Tis 
a Mans Voice. If it ſhou'd bemy Maſter the Doctor, now I- 
werea dead Man;— he can't;ſee me,—and I'll put my felf into ſuch. 
a Poſture, that if be fect ne, be ſhall pray av pris a Chorch 
Spout. as-a Man. nad ti bod erditondl 
| [ He puts himſelf into. Poſture ridiculous; bis Fay 
kimbo, bis | Knees wide open, bis , Backe-side almoſt- 
touching rhe Ground, bis Month: ſtretched wide, «nd 
. bis Eyes ſtaring. Har). [gropingyjthruſts bis. Haud 
3 _ rw Ne, he bizes Wan, the other dares vot- ory, 
; , 1 304 It'd, CYL «6h, 
Har. Ha, what's s this? all Mouth, with twenty Roe of Teeth-: 
Now dare-not | cry our, leaſt the DoCtor ſhonkd -come,- 
OT rn pany j —]I'll try; if it. be mortal. -—— . 
| ; 1 damnable. Facerand. Signi of Pain, 
-aws # Dagger: Scar. feels the, Point: 
= oi, nd fin hoe letting go his 


Scar. Who the Devil can this hisbe? I felt a Poniard, and am glad 
I fav'd my Skin from pinking. { Steals out. 


[ Harlequin about, finds the Table, on which 
ava A 5 up creeps under it, bſtming. 


vor Bellemante, With & Candle in one Hand, and a. Book. in the 
other, 


Bel. 1 am ina Belle Humor for Poetry to Night, —— 1'll make 
ſome _—_ vr at A Shepherd did 4s writes and Sradies, 
Out of a great Curtoſuty, — mand of me. 
No, 0, A Shepherd this implor'& of me.—— 


[ Seratches out, and Writes a-new: 
Tell me, ſaid be, — —— 


Ay, ay, ſo it ſhall go. 


Can you Reſign ? — — Reſign, ay, — what ſhall Rhime to 
Reſign? — Tell me, ſaidbe, —— [| She lays down the Tables, 
and walks about. 


[ Harlequin peeps from under the Table, takes the Book, 
writes in it, and lays it up before ſhecau turn. 
[ Peads] 


010 Reads, Ay, AY; wrt: hes pwn Tell ne, [aid be, 
oy Palemaatey ——<oom Wis F 


——Haw—Hear's havin his 4 9m mJy al #7 W \! icohet 
——And yet Ill venture once mertom[Wrgggand fudics,..., 
. CWrikes, J-— 1 Wnſh'a, and veil'd my wiſhing Eyes, 

| [. Lays down the Book, and walks 43 before, 

— —Wiſhing Eyes ——worm vo; \ 2 ar. Writes as before. 
Ty writes] 2 > F25 -— + 


Ha, bj ; 
ty of Love? ſome 7 ton 


Once more 1'll try tt Coy M\ 2X 


: {Bellriens arr Coi{e fare be s == EM : 
to —Impart " anctef & oh ÞSergond wel, 


$, An hogt mg, . thim «Heart: 
k = pron Oy = it2, 
—"Tolink Die thay ill be os, Me E 


Bug oply 18 his Miracles: ©») I gs 
For here's no Sin.nor Miſc all thy 6 


% 


Enc Charmais. ©, br A Lag At ro Mi and 4 froclds 


rome and was {vs 
4 »1 5ta 192 Bog Sorta nt bf Oe Len 
Char: Reads. Our ” —_ | TO: 
A Shepherd this implor'd — mes 
T. rol [os [a4d be, my Bellemante, 


i” p be bs 'Charmante* 

Ih a do miſhin Eyes. | Wo 
; And apſae dmhaik, Sad 3 157 4 
Cou'd 1 abetter SR 

And without ſnakoe, tell him hom L my ds 


. Char. Whoſe is this different. CharaQe? {; Zacks LY: 
. . Bell. *Tis yours for ought 4 ; 
Char. Away, my Name was put hers fora blind., 
W hat Rhiming Fop hare you been clubbing Wit "withal 2; 
Bell. Ah,mon Dieu! ——Charmante Jealous ! | 
Char, Have I-not cauſe? — Who writ theſe —_—_— 


| Bell. Some kind; afliſting Diety, for ought 1 know. .. 
Char. Some kind. aſhſting Coxcymb, that] know, 


The Ink's yer wet, the Spark i is near 1 find, 
Belt, Ab, Mal-kerew | How was 1 miſtaken in this Man tt 


6649) 
re me for an chDVPobL ts 


* 4F 'C k | 
'upoit Fu tot jon vn et Gallant _—_— 
*& do#t” hpoti” a "ONM She-Fop ton 
vain conceited. 5 Amorons Corgi, 10 911111 9v L 

/ whom 'p * op 


eW6\25 th gen diwa Ja wnd J 


A an 19K 16E unmting—— "| A wb) CR 
FRI ad% 91G {*\ G12 Hinder Scqrumguch, rum —- — | rey er vn | 
"Se. Ob Madan! 'Kjde Lover, or we are all undone. 
-. Cher: Þ Will not hide,cil [1 know the thingrhar madethe Verſes. 
. 0'F'The 4: 6n the Stairs, 
DoR.  Bellemante, — ts © AGE 


Sear, Bhiels © ak Wikers where hall Vide hi? 
———Ob; the et's open? [ Thruſts him imo the 


© "Cloſer by force. 
Do8."Oh' Needs? Tf Luck, IWLuck, miſt leave you to nighty 
my Brather the Advocate B ſick,” and has ſent' for me;—tis three 
tong Leagues, and dark as ' os, Ir _ EE hr he's - 
ing. —— take x 
wer all m 


Figure of Thee, Thr CONCEern [thoſe Mir and me.'-< 
'S —_—_— *Pull; ont hjs Fo one falls down, 
, | She looks on ET nl 


d goes Ot. 
—— Come mind ST wie ready for my Journey, and 
-on your Life let not a Door be open'd till my Return. [Ex. 


Enter Mopſophil. Har. peeps from under the Table. 
th Ha ! Mopſophil, and'alone! wn © 


Well, "tis 2 delicious thing to be Rick ; what a 
Wor of Lovers it invites': Thiave one for every Hand, and the 


Favourite for my Lips. 
Har, Ay,himwou'd I be 'glad to know. [ Andpeeping. 
Aop. But of all my — ond Fear the Farmers Son, becauſe 
he keeps a Calaſh 2 Coach is the molt agree- 
able thing about a man. | 
moths £0 What that ? [He aft 
.Ahm $ e anſwers ina 


Har, The Ghoſt of a Lover, dwindÞd into'a Hey-ho. 
'[ Heriſes from under the enckeyd od at hey Feet, 

| Scaramouch enters. She rus off” ſqneaking. 
ca, Hz, my Rival and my Miſtrefs!: 


Is 


(6h) c 
Is this one likes Mare fp, 
gyro fr eernenbee BY "77 ! envvo2t{, Drew 


af 7. J 
Jr rpg ware POCO CT margn_n . 


; therefore 


I defy thee as a Traitor. « »[ 4+ 4 6 Unws is _ OO, Di 91 
nongy I corn tv fight anithichee;,. breaaſs ce call thee Bro- 
SHOP M463 Yo 64 1 

Scar. Then thow-att'» Bltroby that's to iy Coward: Baſel 

. Haro \Cowntd;/mypthen aifprovekt, rhine ſonal" 
Scar. Pardon me, Si, lrgre. the Coyardy-and you ought to 


'S, 
Fi L 


£355 34 Þ © 


rieae hk paſe 


Scormbiobt 
ide, and nimbly about, he 


F; al \wfter- #:bhbile ex 
£ rn 
Deke 


ms aye rey iras oi 
ons, {. Scar, 2 _ 
Har. :hrawro own 


the Dance, they ſhakg Flands, 
Her. He iy Bone Ame——ls not this better than Duelling "$ 
15 \ os, Zap alrogether fol Hetoitk; Sir - Well for tho futuit, 
Tet us have fair Play ;z no Tricks. to undermine eachother, buc 
which of us is choſen to.be the happy Ban, Gp eohar ſhall be con- 


igent: 1! -- 25 21h 197 5 merry 
Ela. Couſin Pelomante;Gouls, » ff 07; 

| Sear?'Slife, Ker's/bE'G inthe LadiexAartment. 

[Scar. ſlips Harlequin behind the Door... 


Enter Elria. 


"Ela. How now how came yowhete?'. » PLL 117 
US) » 7 'Q * { Sipn-to Har. ro:gooMr.. 
Seer, | UntzoLs tell you, Madam, my Maſter's juſt taking” Mule 
o his fourney- to-Night,and thin ies Cinthid is in the Sreet, for a: 
to moment tH'enter my © 1 * > \ 
- . But what if any 6neby- "my. Fathery Orger or -he kinſelf, 
hon'd by ſome chance farpriſe usy-»** 
Scar. if we be | have taken order againſt a Diſcovery. PI 20 ſe 
if the vid Gentlenftin'be ZOhe; and-reetvi with your Lover. - 
6s ell | Goes ons. 


Ela, 1 tremble, but know Hot whether ba with Fear or By- 


{.3t2.1 7m, 


-— ts Che. SV 1:12 85 \*s 


} 70 to2d i: i bic 


Cin, My Dear Eli {Ano inbtc bei fr frnbin 


(618) 
mM 5 22il 9nob ids cl 


Lange, Heavens.) Why did you come ſ&ftgwavini 07 29383 avbA 
Cin, 1s it to) "ths fate; BlanhpR10whs A xi 
-+Eia.'1 dit" ater yoo ' mot” Sravananch? Hewent 
to bid you wait a while z What haltl do $9 16 82s 2547 yoob ? 
-0 1Coac VEly.rhis Concern? 'npne of the Hogſe dias: ſeen inc; oh 
your Father taking Mule. w97ly 
Ela. SbreyoDd miſfike,anethipkeilkffe hisggvioice. 7 07 

Dott,-belony\oxMy , Keyvs The Key 1of ay Laborttory.— 
"Wh Searanionch; where option Dinh IC 
Ela. Sayonara wo OF undone] — Whnt 
TheBididergod woot BE AppToac 
anos. vides; JOY” Mok DL poor , where 1 hide him. 
le, -viny Dloſet imalittle. -—— 
© ner tnnit abs Cade Enter the Doftor. 
- mpeg SrxDaryabdacke ad 


Do; Her Hetel note, Sigel it3'2 « Light, "oy + © © LIE 
there——— hat Yn. | (81,2364 2 
C7] nod? 123324 2413 300 aþ---wwh wo yes, A 
ap rn op Chirmavie ow; New loonie 


_ 


dCi. Olithis perfidious Woman ! ! no Ab ke Was sf forprin 
and angry at my Approach to Nighlti;=S——.: m5 
| * "Chg. —— — HoSodowbebl Y; be prepar'd ESTI) 
ole! 22] { Lays bis hand on bis Sword. 
Dt. Why Scorch Knave,a Light! ! [ Turns to the 
Door to call. 


Enter Scaramonch w ith a Light; nog ecing. the 1m Lovers there, runs 
eeainſt tji Maſter, fiuts out the Candle, and flings bim down, and falls 
over him. At the entranae of- ce Kends Charmante | ſlaps from 
Cinthio4vr0 the Cloſer. - Cinthio him ; when Mopſo- 
phil ad Elaria, bearing 4 Bo oiſe, —_ _—_— 4 Light. Cig- 
 .lhio finding bemmarniſceucr's, falls, Pniding & Mad Han, SCara- 
_ mouch helps wt ay PR and. bows; : +1) - 

10A 5 Ariige 13) 

Ha, eee bnem—ognd in my Houſe, —— Oh 

dire Misfortune !: Whoare you, Sir ? 


Cin. Men call me Geog Adagog, the Spirit: of Power ; 
My Right-hand Riches holds, my Left-hand Honour. 
&s there a City Wife Wou'dbe ad bady A—— Bring her to me, 
Her ealie Cuckold ſhall be dubb'd a Knight, 

_ Els. Oh Heayens |. a Ad Man, Sir, 


Cin. 


(1z)) 

Cin. Is there a Tawdry Fop wou'd have a Title? ,,, _,,, 
A rich Mechanick ttiat. an.Alderman?  ______ 
Bring 'em to me, — IM] 5Y Qy9 
And I'l] convert that-Coxcom / chat nc head eh a4 
Honour, and Right Workhiptul. 

Do&t. Mad, ſtark mad! Why, Sirrah, Rogus———fcerepmnrk-—. 
How got this mad Mah in 7” | OEOY EIS TT x 

Scaramouch, ,. to E 

Cin, Oh, thou perfidious Maid! who tou ha in in yooder I 
conſcious Cloſet ? [" Aſide to ber. 

Scar. Why, Sir, he was brought in a Chair for your Advice, but 
how he rambl'd trom the Parlour to this Chamber, I know nat. 

Cin, Upon a winged Horſe, Iclyped "o ſus, 


Swift as the fiery Racers of the nouns 
I fly Wc GR | fly>— : ack 1? 
See how I mouht, and cit 7 mY awd Shy. + > | Ransont, 
Do. Alas poor Gentle e's paſt all Cure But,Sir- 


rab, for the future, Re care that.no young mad Paticats_ be 
brought into my Houſe. | 
Str, = anSſce ——here's ygvr key you 


Scar, I ſhall, 
look'd for. 
Dot. That's well ; I muſt be gone 
and upon Life or Death let no mav'enter. " 
nw Exit Dottor, and all with him, with the Light. 
1l ponnbope pai 7; 1 unpLeniNg wg by degrees 


comes all out liſt ning every 


Char. Who the Devil con'd-thay be that-pull me e Clo= 
ſet? wg! 9nd ents EAR ag wage 'antt 


the D, 
Tis him to paſs this Night with pitr aps; Mp LE it. 


th on a ea enenElite Peri, _—_ 


Fo Now for this Tacky? Rival-i| tits yrs wilt "make this 1:0 


part of his Adventure ſugh, hid my ſelf in the next Chambex, 
till I heard the gw 86, only to ot. ry to be reveng'd. 


4 s.his.w in the Cloſpt 
ig Fit op 


=_ 
3! WA w 


Barr up the Doors, 


2-5 ot 


* Saetht 4 habFs. og nbtrr 


Ele. Scardmouch tells me Charmante is Gonceal'd in the' 'Cloſtt,. 
whom Cinthio pot has miſtaken for ſome Lover of mine; vi is 
jealous; but I'll Charmanie after ta my peace © 
undeceive hind. tay Ps 5 Fc r, 
Sir, Sir, where are Jour: they ; are alt Sane, © y 0 oy 


_— — ————— WW - > 


gm 


_ - —— — — _ 
Dr” chi une oe a RI FEES es IE SPRAIN EEE YI EE OL TO IT EI rs _ PRE = > — >_> OC _ — r_ n nn ——_ — _ 
= —_ — m_ —_— = _ _ — — 
Rm _—=—__—_— a——_— —— —_ —— ang — I po———_ b _—— = : WI >> m—o—__ - S_—_ - —_— --_ —— -_ — — 
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adventure out. -+/ - © + * or ontrngked 
em tale IIO 33501 


We Yes Madam, to yt man 


bg well our Lover had the Dexterit Hr efcaping, I'd D "y his 
making L elſe. Gers from »ſhe. ry him, 
Ela, Prethee hear me, 
'Cit=L <> But ſice itiy Ignorance of bis: Perſon ſaye his Life 7 
live and «1 der {metas hith'-+ 171 05! of @ors onr- 
' "Ela. ih Fool Ex. 
Whoſe eatonſie believes me given to Changs,” 
Let thy own Ter be my juſt Revenge. | 


The End Fact 4h ; 


"ACT-H:"SCENE- I. 
After the Maſik barplei emer Elazia ro her Bellemante:. 


Blur, 1a ths | wb f Whe thave yy you been ? Lands 
'Be; Fatignt'd with the hs abſt me You hes Affair, for- 
a Perſoh of my _— in cle” _ _ = Thate Bilſinefs, 
which Ido no more min oes the Sermon, who is 
ogling his Miſtreſs at Ra W Nur ite I have'been _ O= 


Ver FIRES, RA « FORE for my; Unges, Writings, 
| '* Pn Satpbonth. - +, | 3 3&7 


| Scar. Wo 0, he _ Geinlenian i is departed this wicked World, 
and the Hodfe is _oy _— this Night. ks? 
Where are the Sparks : E rethe vp ar 
Ela. Nay, Heaven Kao kr IS ; IM) __ a 
Bell. How ! 1 bope not ſo , Left, Charmane gontin'd to my, Clo- 
ſet, when my Unkle had liketo 2b ſurpriz'd us man 8 he 
not here?- of 
F--5; Nb he's fap'a, bit He bs niade fweet doings.” Wo 
ell. "Heavens $7, Couliy] hot? - 
Tx My Father ginto the Chamber, and KiTe to 
have 


have taken Cintbio with me, w hics4: page bim into 
your Cloſet, not knowinge OY Nod which, 

1n the Dark, he tagk- fob dre — a 9 -N&) My Fathers 
Preſence hinder'd, [ believecheze-hatbeen rpnngyn caramlited3 boyr- 


mn vr 6 cſeap'd unknown; «:-- 
ar. Pl W,1sS Lawn ummboE « won: adjuliacz F 
em, unfold the Riddle, angbring.1 care; but tlc 
80d dreis/yan or. the Ball; Aepaphilchas Hiabi Ns wig your Loyers 
ſent to put on : the Fiddles Treat, andere al oo all — — 
. 6%, AS 

7191 63 272101 2372? ole Magna | 
- Ma Madam; your Conko Zlorinds, wich aLady,is come; to vie 

you. 

Bell. Pm glad'on't, 'tis a good wench, and we'll truſt ther;.with 
our Mirth andSecret. LC They go one. 


. +. 47443ft] Y 120679 kJ 31. 107 © 14 
9. 21113 91H (1 32Þ% \* 


s E E EN E Changes to the! oi Stn. 


Enter Page mith a Flamheanx, follow djiGiatkio apaſpy vent Stage 
apron torn My; Ear au pgs ach | 
0) , (IN0IN%2 1830 / 829V9 916 230 F 
Soars? cbis- - Don Cimtbio —— FC : be WA, 
T —— Well, what's the Quarrel ?——How fell ye our. 
Cin. You may inform your ſelf I believe, .for Ln _ ” 


trigdcs xdjnotibe carried 0p without you your Kuo leg 
_ What Intrigues,Sir ? be quick, or] 


ED STyEgS! wa 
Cin. Thou Dog +1 feltbiq too; burylace the Raſcal cfea- 
_ ——_— be Reveng'd on thee— 
ARE be running 09> ra8hs oe 
lequin, who js entring witb Cha 
throw 'em both donn. 
Chari Ha, ————-W kat's the-mat ed 
Scar, Seignior DonChamone ori - "PT TT _— Cour a 


£ 2164) 6 (0/aſly 40, wh. fem. 

Char. What, Cinthio i ina Rage! iy 231 
Wha's the \unlucky, Qbject?.s- nog 1 Y ob ol.S06 4)" 

Cin, All Man and Woman Kind : Od falſe. aud od 21 


Chay. Elaria falſe ! -take heed, dure her Ace Vertue 1 Proof a- 


Ye the Vices of her Sex. f 17 
D 2 ' m— Say 


(2d'), 
gerbe Nature's lip by IIG 0! 321GH) 
The Town tales not ſuch a Fulſelmpertitient. df A tLL 

This Evening I ſurpriz'd her in her-Chamber | 

Writing of Verſes, and between her Lines, 

Sbme Spark had-newly pen'd his proper Stuff,” © 

Curſe of the Jikr, Fl be her Foobno more, © i 
Har. | doubt you aremiſtaken' in thar, Sir, for *rwas'T-was the 

Spark that writ the proper Stuff. 0; 

To do you Service 
Char, Thou ! 
Scar, Ay we that ſpend oup Lives and Fortunes here to ſerve you, 

—— to be us'd like Pimps and Scowndrels, — 

Come, Sir,—-ſatisfie him who 'twas was hid-i'tls: Cloſet when he 

came in and found you. 

Cin, Ha,——-iv't poſſible ?. Wasit Charmarte? 

Char. Was it you, Cinthio? Pox on't, what:Fools are we, we 
cou'd not know one another by Inſtinct ? ? 

Scar. Well, —» hr7 we no more this clear Caſe, but lets ha- 
ſten to your, Miſtreſ Gn 07 onmege AT YI? 

Cin. I'm aſham'd to appear before Fluke EC 

Char. And 1 to Bellemante, 

.) Scay. \Come, come, take Heart'of Grace ;. pull your Hats dow 
over your Eyes ; -putyour-Arms acroſs z.4gh:a2d look fcurvity ; 
your _— Looks are wy: ler of Repentancez come — 
come along.) _ — _ ao 8 Ones, 


» 


26 E N E | Changes tothe inſide of the Houle. : 


v7"! 73it \/ \tw32, 


The Fron of the Seent i is Per a Catal 8.0y. Hadgings, fo 
be drawn up at Pleaſue. Cia 


Enter Elaria, Bellemante, Mopſophil, and. Lades dreſs'd in Aatke 
big Habits, © 5 SW 1 GS 2 Ol 


Elaria. I Amextremely pleas'd with theſe Habirs, Couſin.) 
Bell. They are #la Gorhio and Uncommune. h 

Lady. Your Lovers havea very good Fancy, Couſin, I long to 
ce 'em. 

Ela. And ſodo I. I .wonder Searandich RaysTo, and wha $uc- 
ceſs he has. 

Bell. You have no cauſe to doubt, you can ſo eaſily acquit your 
ſelf ; but |,what ſhalll do? who can no more imagine who ſhou'd 
writs 


(21) 
write thoſe Boremes, than who | ſhall love next, if 1 bre«k off with 


[y. If he-be a Man of Honour, Couſin, when a Maid p voteſts 
ber Innocence c I 

Bell. Ay, but he's.a Man of Wit too,. Couſin, and knows when 
Women proteſt molt, they likely lye moſt.” . @- 

Ela. Moſt commonly, for Fruth. oeeds-no afſeveration. 

S6ll, 'That's according to the Diſpoſition-of your Lover ; for 
{ome believe you moſt, when you moſt abuſe - and cheat 'em; ſome 
are ſo obſtinate, they wou'd damn a Woman with proteſting, be- 
fore ſhe can convinee 'em, 

Ela. Such a one is not worth convincing, I wou'd not make the 
World wiſe at the expence of a Vertue. | 

Bell. Nay, he ſhall e'en remain as Heaven made him for me, ſince 
there are Men enough for all uſes. 


Enter Charmante and Cinthio, dreſ#d in their Gothic Habits. Scara- 
mouch, Harlequin and Auick, Charmante and Cinthio kneel, 


Cin, Can-yau forgive us? [Elaria rakes him up. 
Bell, That, Cinthio, you're comvindg'd, Ido not wonder; but how 
Charmante's Goodneſs is inſpir'd, 1 know ror.. 


[ Takgs bim up. 
_ Char, Letit ſuffice, I'm ſatisfy'd, my Bellemante. 
. £la..*Pray! know my Conlin Florinda. ' { They Salute the Lady, 

Fell, Cnme let's-not lofe time, lince weare all Friends. 

Char,” The. beſt uſe we can make of it, is ta talk of Love. 

Bell. Oh! we (hall have time enough for that herea'ter ; beſides 
you may make Love in Dencing as well as in Sitting; you may 
gaze, ſigh, - ——and pre(s the Hand, and now and then re- 
ceive a Kiſs, what won'd you more? 

Char. Yes, wiſh alittle more. 

Bell. We were unreaſorable to forbid yon that cold Joy, nar 
ſhall you wiſh long in vain, if you bring Matters ſo about, to get us 
with my Uacle's Conſent. ; ws 

El-. Our Fortunes dependiag ſolely on his Pleaſure, which is too 
conliderable to loſe. 

Ciz.. All things are order'd as 1 have written: you at large z our 
Scenes and all our Properties are ready ;; we have no more to do 
but :o banter the old Gentleman into a little more Faith, which 
the next Viſit of our new Cabbaliſt Charmante will compleart. 

[ The Muſick Plays. 
Exter ſome Anticks and dance. T hey all ſit till the while, 


Ela. Your dancers have perform'd well, but. 'twere «8. we 
W 


(12) 


iknew whom we traſted with this Evenings Intrigue. | 
Cin. Thoſe, Madam, who are to aſliſt us in carr in 
2ter' Thtrigue, the of you;' They are our- 

Ela. Then they are doubly welcome. 
with Flent Deux and 


| Here 4 a Song in ba which end, vi 


icals. herd and 

& fp lates Dare. ' 

Cin. Hark, what Noiſe is that?” ſure *tis'in the next (Room. 

Det. within. ] Scaramonch, Searamoneh? ['Scar.vuns to che Door, 

and holds it faſt. 

Scar. Ha, —— the Devil in the likeneſs of my old Maſters 
Voice, for 'tis impoſſible it ſhou'd be he himſaf. 

Char. 1f-it be he, how got he in? did you not fecure-the 
Doors ? 

Ela, He always has a Keytoopen 'em 3 Oh-what thall-we-do? 
there's no eſcaping him; he's in the next Room, through which 
yon are to pals, 

Dot. Scaramonch, Knave, where are you ? 

Scar. 'Tis he, *tis he,follow meall ——— {He goes with all the 

Company bebind rhe Front Curtain, 

Without Db#or. 7 1 tell -you,Sirrah, 1 heard the Noiſe of Fid- 
dles. 

Without Peter, No ſurely,Sir," twas a Miſtake. 

[ Knocking at the Door, 
[ Scaramonch having plat'd them all in cl Hanging, in 
which they make'the Figures, where they ftand ih 
'out Motion in Poſtures - He comes out," Ho oyens the 
Door with 4 Candle in bis hand, 


Enter the Doftor and Peter with a Light, 


Scar, Bleſs me,Sir .' Is it yo or your Ghoſt. 
 Dott,”Twere good for you, Sir, if [ were a thing of Air; bat 
as I ama ſubſtantial Mortal, { will lay it offs ſubſtantially ——. 

| [© Canes him, © He cries, 

Scar. What d'ye mean, Sir, ? what d'ye mean ? 

Do#. Sirrah, muſt | ſtand waiting your*Leiſore, while you are 
Rogueing, here? I will Reward ye. [ Beats him, 

Scar. Ay, and I ſhall deferve it richly, Sir;' when you know all, 

Def. I gueſs all, Sirrah, and T heard all, and yon ſhall be rewar- 
ded for all. Where have you hid the Fiddles ) you Rogue? 

Scar. Fiddles, Sir! 

Dot. Ay, Fiddles, Knave. 

Scar. Fiddles, Sir / 


one gre# 


Where? 


Dott. Here, —— here I heard *em, thou falſe Steward of thy 
Maſters Treaſure. 


Scar, 


(23) 
Scar. Fiddles, Sir ! Sure-'twas Wind got into your H ; 
whiſtled in your Ears, riding, ſo late, og , —_ 
Do8. Ay, thon. falſe Varlet wh con Debt I owe tice, 
for brivging me ſo damnable a Lye: my Brother's well-— | mex 
his Valet but a League from Town; and found thy Rognery.our. 
. Beats him, He cries. 

_= Is this the Reward E have for being ſo diligent ſince you. 
wentr - | 

Do. In What, thou Villain? in what 2 

[. The Curtain is drawn up, and diſcovers the 
Hangings where all of them ſtand. 

Scar. Why look you, Sir, I have, to ſurpriſe you with Pleaſure, 
againſt you came home, been putting up this Piece 'of Tapeſtry, 
the beſt in /raly, for the Rarenefs of the Figures, Sir. 

Dot. Ha ——-Hom It is indeed a.ſtately Piece of Work ; 3: 
how came Iby 'em ? 

Scar. *Twas ſent your Reverence from the Yertuoſo, or ſome of” 
the Cabbaliſts. 

DoF. 1 muſt confeſs, the Workmanſhip is excellent, —but ſill 
x do infilt =. _ Fs, 

- Scar. 'Twas e toni t Spheres,ſome Serenade, Sir 
from the Inhabitants of the bg _ 

De. Hum, from the Moon, — -——- and that way. 
be 


- Sear. Lord, d'ye think-I wou'd deceive your Reverence ? 
Doi, From the Moon, a Serenade, I ſee no ſigns on't here, 
indeed it muſt be ſo I'll think on't mote at leiſure. 
[Aſics 


Prithee what Story's this? { Looks on the Hangzngs. 
Scar, Why, Sir, —— Tis.——— 
DoF. Hold up the Candles higher, and nearer. 
\ { Peter-and Scaramouch ho/d © andles near. He takes a 
' '' . Perſpetttor and looks through it, and coming nearer, 
. Harlequin, who. 1s plac'd on a Tree in the Hangings, 
kits him 6n the Head with his Trunchion, He farts, 2 
JUL TCL 4 atdlooky about.  Hle-fits ftill,” ; 
Scar. Sir. 
" Do?) What was thad firuck' me ? 
Scar. \ Struck you, Sir ! Imagination. -. 
Do&#, Can my Imagination feel, Sirrah ? 
Scar, Oh, the moſt tenderly of: any. part yok one, Six !: 
Dok. Hum— That may be ——— 
!"$car, 'Ate ybu'a great Phitoſopher,and kriow: not x hat Si ? 


Do, This Fellow has 2 glimpſeiof 
| { Mfede., Looks again, 
+ { like the Figures well. Sear. 


(24) 
Scar. You will, when you'See *em by Day-1ight, Sir. 
Har, hies bimagain. The Doiiar ſee bim, 
Do&, Ha,—— ls that imagj too?. Betray*d,Betray'd, 
undone-z run for my P call up my Ce Rn, a Plot 
vpon my Derg and my Neece. 


{ Runs out with Peter. 
[ Scaramouch. pwrs out the Candl6, they .come ont of the 
Hanging, which is drawn away. He places *emin a 
Row juſt at the Entrance. 

Scar. Here, here, fear nothing, hold by each other, that when 1 
go out, all may go 3 thatis, flipout, when you hear the Door is 
come in again,' which he will certainly do, and all rp. ni to your re- 
ſpeQive Lodgings. 

Cin, And leave e thee to'bear the Brunt ? 

.$ca, Take you no care for that, I'll put it *nto my Bill of Char- 
Les, and be paid all together. 


; Enter the Door with Piſtol;, and Peter. 
DoF. What, by dark: ? that ſhall not fave you Villains, Traytors 


tomy Glory and Repoſe. —— Peter, hold faſt the Pho let none 
eſcape. hey all ſlip out, 
Per. Il warrant you, Sir. [ Dotorg pre ce noi then 


Dot: Light thers——— Lights "Fm ſure they could 
not ſcape. 
Pet, Impoſlible, Sir. 


Enter Scaramouch widreſs'd in his Shirt, with a Light. Starts. 


Scar. Bleſs me! ——— — What's here ? 
Do#, Ha, Who art thou? { Amaz'd to ſee himenter ſo. 
Sca, I, who the Devil are uy and you go to that? 
[. Rubs bis Eyes, and brings the Candle nearer. 
Looks on him, 
Why, what is't you, Sir, return'd 


- Mercy upon us! 
ſo ſoon ? 
- Dod. Return'd! [ Looking ſometimes on bim \ ſometimes abour. 
Scar. Ay, Sir, Did you not go out of Town laſt pight, to. your 
Brother the Advocate ? 
Do, Thou Villain, thou queſtion'ſt me, as if thou knew'ſt not 
that I was return'd. 
Scar, 1 know, Sir! how ſhou'd I know ? I'm ſure1 am but juſt 
wak'd from the ſweeteſt Dream 
Doe. Yeu dream {till, Sirrah, but I ſhall wake your Rogne- 


ſhip. 


(tf) 
ſhip;<——— Were yon not here but now, ſhewing me a piece of 
| Tapeſtry, you Vilkin ?—— "of Foo + 


Scar. Tapeſtry? —— [ Mopſophil liſtning allthe wh le, 
Dodl, Yes, Rogue, yes, for which Tit have thy Life 
9.40 [ Offering a Piſto!, 


Scar. Are you ſtark mad, Sir; or doI dream {ll ? 

Dof#. Tell me, and: tell me quickly, Rogue, who were thoſe 
Traytors that were ' hid but now in the Diſguiſe of a 'piece- of 
Hangings. [ Holds the' Piſtol ro his Breaſt, 

Scar. Bleſs me ! you amaze me, Sir. - What conformity has eve- 
ry Word you ſay, tomy rare Dream © Pray let me fell you, Sir, 

Are you Humane ? 1&3 CO | 

Dot. You ſhall feel lam, Sirrah, if thou confeſs not. 

Scar. Confeſs, Sir | What ſhould Iconfeſs! — — Tunderſtand 
not. your Cabbaliſtical Language z but in mine, I confeſs that you 
have wak'd me from the rareſt Dream —— Where methonght- rhe 
Emperor of the Moon World wasin-our Houſe, Dancing and Re- 
velling ; and methoughts his Grace was fallen deſperately in Love 
with, Miſtreſs Elias, and thar his Brother, the Prince, Sir, of 
Thunderland, was. alſo in Lovewith Miſtreſs Belemante ; and me- 
thoughts they deſcended to court 'em in your Abſence.——And that 
at lait you {urpriz'd 'em, and that they transform'd themſelves 
into a Suit of Hangings to deceive you. But at laſt, mEthought 
you grew avgry at ſomething, and they'all-fled to Heaven again 
and after a deal of Thunder and Lightning,l wak'd, Sir, and hea- 
ring Humane Voices here, came to ite what the Matter was. 

{ This while the DoCtor ens bus fiens of Rage by de- 
| grees, and at laſt ſtands in deep Contemplation, 

Do. May I credit this? - ' iq! | 

Scar. Credit it.! By all the Honour of your Houſe, by my unſe- 
perable Veneration for the Mathematicks,'tis true; Sir. ' - 

Doft. ——— That famous Rogſiracien, who:yeſterday vilited me, 


told me the Emperor of the Moon was in Love with a fair 
Mortal This Dream'is Inſpiration in this Fellow — — —He 
muſt have wonderous Vertue.in him, to be worthy of cheſe Divine 
Intelligences. TT | | 


——— But if that Mortalſhou'd be Elaris! but no more, | dare 
not yet ſappole it -perhaps the-thing was real and no Dream, 
for oftentimes the groer part is hurried away in Sleep, by the 
force of Imagination, and is wonderfully agitated ——— This Fel- 
low might be preſent in his Sleep, —of this we've frequent Inſtan- 
ces 'IIto my Daughter and my Neece, and hear what know- 
ledge Fliey may bave of this. -. 

bv ill, you ſo 7 Vi] fecure you, the Frolick ſhall go 
round. . | 


E Dot. : 
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Dofi, Scaramouch, If yos have nog deceiv'd we in” this Matter , 
time will convince me farther; if it reſt here , ] hall believe 


you falſe ——— 

Sca. Good Sir, ſuſpend your Judgment abd your Anger then. 

Do. Il do't, goBack to Bed=—— | Ex. Dottor «1d Peter. 

Scar. No, Sir, 'tis Morning-now —— and I'rm up for all day. 
This Madaeſs. is, a pretty fort of a pleakur Diſcaſe,vhten 
it tickles but in one Vein -—— Why here's my Maſter now, as 
great a Scholar, as grave.and wiſe a Man, in in all Argument and 
Diſcourſe, a can be met with, yet nawe but the Moan, and he runs 
into Ridicule, and g rows as mad as the Wind. 

Well Dofor, ife thou can'ſt be madder yet, 

We'll find a Medicine that fhallcure your Fit, 
Better than all Galermf-, 


SCENE Draws off. - Diſcovers Elaria, Beltemante-, and: 
Mopſophil i= Night Gowns. 


Mop. You have your Leſions, : ſtand to it bravely,and the Town's - 


aur pwn, Madam: - [: Iity put themſelves in Poſture 
| » leaning on the Table, 
Mop ophil lying at their Feet. 
Enter Dattor, ſoftly. 
Do#. Ha, not in Bed! this gives me mortal Fears. 
Bell. Ab, Prince oo {_ She ſpeaks 4s in her Sleep. 
Dai, Ha, Prince ! [ Gags nearer and liſtens. 
Bell. How litcle Faith I give to all your Courtſhip, who leaves 
eyr Orbfofoan. | WT feign'd Phice, 
Do&. Ha,.ſaid ſhe Orb? { Goes nearer. 


Bell. But fince you are of aCedleftial <7 
And eaſily can penetrate 
Into the utmoſt limits of the Thought, 
Why ſhou'd I feartotell you of your-Conqueſt ? 
And thus implore your Aid. 
" Riſes and runs to the Door. Kneel:s, ind 


holds bim H s frons 
OT faſt He fhews ſigns of Joy. 


Bell. Ah, Prince Divine, take Pity on a Mortal- 
Doft. 1lamrapt ! 


Bell. And takeme with youto the World above, 

Dot. The Moon, the Moon ſhe means,1 am Tranſported, Over- 

jay*d, and Ecitaſy*d. { Leaping and jumping from her Hands, 
ſhe-ſeems to wakg, 


Bell. 


(27)- 
Bell. Ha, my Uncle come again to interrupt us / 
Do#. Hide nothing from me, my dear Bellemante, ſince all alrea- 

dy is diſcover'd to me-——-and more, | 
Ela. Oh, why haye you wak*d ime from the fofteſt Dream that 

ever Maid was bleſt with ? _; | 
Do. What what, my beſt Eleria?  - [ With over-joy. 
Ela, Methought [ entertain'd a Demi-God, one of the'gay Inha- 

bitants of the Moon. + Hogge 546015 1 agen 
Bell, Vm fare mine was no Dreaty ——— Twak'd, Theard, I 


ſaw, I ſpoke—— 2nd dance'd to the Mnſick of the $ and 
methonght my glorions Lover ty'd a Diamond Chain about my 
Arm and ſee 'tis all fobRantial. , - [ Shows ber Arm. 


Ela. And minea Ring, of more thatt mortal Lnſffre, 

Dof. Heaven keep me moderme! leaſt exceſs" of Joy ſhou'd 
make my Vertue leſs. + [" Srifing bis 7oy. 
There is a wonderous: Myſtery in this, 

A mighty Bleſſing does attend your Fares. 
Go in, and pray to the chaft Powers above . ways 
To give you Vertue fit for ſuch rewards, © © © © © They £o in, 
—— How this-2grees with what the learned Cabbaliſt inform'd me 
of laſt Night! He faid, that great Iredomozar, the Emperor of the 
Moon, was inamour'd on a fair Mortal. It muſt be fo ——and. ei- 
ther he deſcended toCourt my Daughter Perfonally, which, for 
Rareneſs of the Novelty; ſhe takes to be Dream ; or-elſe, what 
they and I beheld, was Vifionary , by way of a'ſi Intetli- 
gence. and poſſibly <—— ts only thus — the Pe ple of 
that World converſe Mortals, _— { muſt be ſatisfy*d m this 
main Point of deep Philoſophy. PR Y 
I'll tomy Study, for I cannot reſt, IS 
Till I this weighty Myſtery fave diſcufs'd. 


| LEx, very gravely. 

SCENE. The Garden. 

Emer Scarartwnch with's Ladder. 
Scar. T Ho'1 amcome off ey Cavalier with my Maſter, I am not 
with my Miſtriſs, whom I promiſed to conſole this 
Night, and is but juſt Iſhou'd make 'good this _ ; *rwill be 
rade to ſurprize her Sleepipg,and more Gattant to wake her with 
a Serinade at her Window. eddie: Rr + 2 , 
[ Serr rhe Latlder, to her Window, fetthes bas 

Lite and goes up the Ladder. | 


E 2 He 


(28) 
He Plays "and Sings this Song. 


When Maidens are young and in their Sprin 
Of Pleaſure, of Pleaſure, let *em takg rex Fl Swing, . 
Full Swing, full Swing, ———— 
Hnd Love, aud Dance, and Play, and Sing. 
For Silvia, believeit, when Youth 15 done, 
There's ought but hum drum, bum drum, bum drum ;. 
Theres nought but hum drum, hum drum, hum drum. 


Then Silvia be wiſe ——be wiſt—— — -be wiſe, 
_ Tho' Painting and Dreſſing, for a while, are Supplies, 
Adnd may-———— ſurpriſe —- 
But when the  Fire's going out in your Eyes, 
I: rwinkles, it twinkles, it twinkles, and dies.. 
Aud then to hear Love, to hear Los row you,, 


Pd as hief hear an Owl cry it t9 w60,. 
. Wit to woo, Wit ro woo. _ 
"Enter M opſophil above. 


AM7p. What woful Ditty-making Mortal's this ? 
That ere the, Lark her early. Note has ſung,...- . 
Does doleful Love beneath my Caſement thrum,— - : | 
: AFevaior Scaramoxch, is it you? ; © Ti 
Scar, Who ſhou'd it be, that takes ſuch pains.toſue ? 
Mop. Ah, Lover moſt true Blew! 


Enter Haxlequin in Womens Cloths... 


Har. 1f T can now but get admittance, I ſhall not only deliver 
the young Ladies their Letters from their Lovers, but get ſome 
c/o in this Diſguiſe, to ſlip this,Biller Deux into HMopſs- 
phis Hand, and bob my Comrade Scaramouch, — ———— Ha,— 
_ - l ſeet—My Mitre ax the Window, courting my Rival ! 
A Gyp © ' * . % . 6 p 'T v \ 

Scar. — But we loſe: precious. time, ſince you deſign me-a-kind 
Hour. in your Chamber. 

Har. Ah_Traytor! _ 

Aop. You'll be ſure to keep it from Harlequir. 

Har, Ah yes, he, hang him Fool, hetakes you fora Saint, 

Scar. Harlequin! —— — Hang him, ſhotten Herring. 

Har. Ay, *a Cully, a Noddy. 

Atop. A meer Zany. 


(29) 

Har. Ah, heard hearted Turk. 

Mop. Fit for nothing but a'Cuckold. 

Har, Monſter of Ingratitude! How ſhall I be teveng'd ; 

[. Scar, going over the. Balcony. 
-———- Hold, hold, thou perjur'd Traytor. { Cryes out in 4 

Womans Fojce. 

Mop.. Ha, —— Diſcover'd! A Womanin the Garden ! 
Har. Come down, come down, thou falſe perfidious Wretch. 
Scar. Who, in the Devils Name, art thou? 

And to whom doſt thou ſpeak ? 
Har. To thee, thou falſe Deceiver, that haſt broke thy Vows,. 


thy Lawful Vows of Wedlock { Banling aut. 
Oh, oh, that I ſhou'd live to ſee the Day ! { Crying. 
Scar. Who mean you, Woman ? | 
Har. Whom ſhon'd I mean, but thon my lawful Spouſe? 


Mop. Oh Villain! -— Lawful Spouſe! —Let mecome to her. 
['Scar. comes down, as Mopſophil 

flings out of the Balcony. 
Scar, The Woman's mad hark ye Jade how long, 


have you been thus diſtraCted ? 


Har. E're ſince I lov'd and truſted thee, falſe Varlot. 
See here, — the Witneſs of my Loveand Shame. 
[. Bawls, and points to her Belly. 


Zeſt then Mopſophil enters. 


Ap. How ! with Child ! | 
Property ? 

Scar, Hear me; 

Har. Oh, thou Heathen Chriſtian ! -.—— Was not one Wo- 
man enough ? | PH 

Mop. Ay, Sirrah, anſwer:to that.,-.. - 

Scar. I ſhall be ſacrifie'd. 1" 

Mop.. Lam reſoly'd to marry. to marrow either to the. 
Apothecary or the Farmer, men I never ſaw, to be. reveng'd on, 
thee, thou tarmagant Infidel. | 


Enter the Dottor. 


Out Villain,. was-l made a 


Dot, What. Noiſe, what Out-cry, what. Tumult's this ? 

Har. Ha, —— the DoCtor ! What ſhall Ido? — — 

| +  [ Gets to the Door, Scar. pulls her im;. 
Do#, A Woman! -— ſome BawdI am ſure __—— Woman, 


what's your Buſineſs here !——ha—— | 
Har. 1 came,an't like your Seigniarſhip, to Madam the Gover- 
| nante- 


(30) 
nante here, to ſerye her in the Quality of a Fille de Chambye, to the 
young Ladies. | 
Dott; A Fille de Chambre | tis ſo, a ſhe-Pimp,——— 
Har, Ah, Scignior— { Makes his little dapper Leg 
inſtead of a Courtſie. 
DoF. How now, what do you mock me ? 
Har. Oh,Seignior ! [ Gets nearer the dooy. 
Mop. Stay, ſtay, Miſtrifs, and what Serviceare you able to do 
the Seigniors Daughters ? | 
Har. 1s this Seignior DoCtor Balierdo, Madam ? 
Mop. Yes. 
Har. Oh ! 'He'sa very handſome Gentleman —— indeed — — 
Dot. Ay, ay, what Servicecan you do, Miſtrifs ? 
Hur. Why,Seignior,l can tye a Crevat the beſt of any Petſoa in 
:Naples, and1 can coniba Periwig = and 1 can 
DoF. Very m_ Service for young Ladies ; you I believe, 
have been Fille de Chambre to ſomne young Cavaliers. 
Har. Moſt true, Seignior, why ſhon'd not the Cavaliers keep 
Filtes de Chambyre, as well as gteat Ladies Yallets de Chambrt? 
Do#. Indeed 'tis equally reaſonabte, Fisa Baw&.—— 


a5 ts [ Aſide. 
But have you never ſerv'd Ladies ? 

Har. Oh yes ! I ferv'd a Parſons Wife. 

DoF. 1s that a great Lady? 

Har. Ay ſurely, Sir, that is ſhe Uſe Ffor the wore her Mantoes 
of Brokad de or, Petticoats lac'd up to the Sathers, her Points, ber 
Patches, Paints ard Petfutttes, and fare in the oppermbft Plate" in, 
the Church too. "y 

Mop. But have you never ſery'd Counteſſes and Dutcheſfes? 

Har. Oh, yes, Madam ! the laſt 1 ſerv'd, was an Alderttians Wite 
in the City. "i | | 

Meop. Was that a Counteſs ora Dutcheſs ? 

Har, Ay, certainly ——for they have all the Mottey 3 abd then 
for Cloaths, ewes, and rich Forditute, ated eating, they our the 
very Vice-Reigne her ſelf. | 

Dot. This is a very ignorant running Bawd, === thetefore firlt 
ſearch her for Billers Deux, and then have her Pump'd. 

Har. Ah, Seignior, _—— Seifgior.—— [Scar. ſearches him 

| | finds Letters. 

Scar.—— Ha, ——tCElrs ——— #0 Bellemaiite ?.——. 

Ks [ Reads the Owrſttte, pops "er into bis Boſom. 
——  —- Theſe are frotn their Lover —— 

Ha, a Note to Mopſophil, Oh, Rvgae! have 1 
found y 


? * | | 
Har. Tf yon have, *ris but Trick" for your Trick , Seigtivr 


SCAT - 


3 
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Saramouch, and you may ſpars the Pum be dil 
Sear. For onecy bivrab, 2 briog _— of and ddiver' your- 
Letters. -w»——b1jr, do you not know who- this is? —+ Why 'tis a 
Rival of mine, who put on this Diſguiſe to cheat me ofj Miftriſs 
AD here's a Billet to her. ——— 
ot}, W hat is he? 

Scar..A Mungrel Dancing-Maſter; therefore, bir , fince all the 
Injary's wine, Vil pardon him for a Nance, and let the Agjlity of his 
Heels ſave his Bones, with your Permiſſion, Sir. 


Do, With 8ll my Heart, and am glad he comes off fo comically. 
[ Harlequin Dazce-. 


| [| Akpacking at the Gate, Scar. goes and returns. 
2 foe. Sir, Sir, here's the rare Philoſopher who was here ye- 
erday. | 
DoF. Give himEntrance, and all depart. 


Enter Charmante. 


Char. Bleſt be thoſe Stars, that firſt Condutted me to ſo much 
Worth and Vertue, you are their Darling, Sir, from whom they 
wear their brighteſt Luſtre, 

Your Fortune is eſtgbli{þ'd, you gre made, Sir. 
Daft. Les mg CONLBLD By JOY ——ooo— { Keeping in an 


= . impatient Foy. 
May 1be worthy, Sir, to apprehend you?- 

Char. After long Searching, Watching, Faſting, Praying, and - 
viing all the vertnous means in Nature, whereby we ſolely do at- 
tain the higheſt Knowledge in Philoſophy ; it was reſolv'd , by 
ſtrong Intelligence you were the nappy Sire of that Bright 
Nymph, that had effaſcinated, charm'd and conquer'd the mighty 
Emperor Iredonozar the Monarch of ithe Moon. 


Do, 1 am ——undone with Joy ! ruin'd with Tranſfport—— 
| [: Aſede, 


which breaks out, . 


. 


wauoul ud it——can it, cir, —— be poſlible 
[._ Stifling bis Foy, 

Char. Receive the Bleſſing, Sir, with moderation 

DoA, 1 do, Sir, 1 do. IT 

Char. This very Night, by their great Art; they fiad- 

He wHl deſcend, and ſhow himfelf inGlory. 
An Horour, Sir, no Martal has receiv'd 
This ſixty hundred years. 

Do#, Hum Say youdo, Sir? no Emperor ever:deſtend 
this ſixty hundred years ? Ebooks ſad. 
Was I deceiv'd laſt night ? - [ Hfrde. 
Char. Oh ! Yes, Sir, often in diſguiſe, jn ſeveral Shapes and 

| Forms, . 
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Forms, which did of old occaſion ſo many Fubulous” Tales of all 
the Shapes of Fupiter — but never in their proper Glory, Sir, 
as Emperors. This is an Honourionly deſign'd to you. 

Dot. And will his Grace——be here in Perſon, Sir ? 


ok -  Lfofsl. 
Char. In Perſon and with him, a Man of mighty Quali- 
ty, Sir, 'tis thought: the Prince of Thunderland 


but that's but whiſper'd, Sir, in the Cabbal,and that he loves your 
Neece. | a 
_._ Dot. Miraculous? how this agrees with all I've ſeenand heard 
To Night, ſay you, Sir ? | 

Char. $o 'tis conjectur'd, Sir, ſome of the Cabbaliſt---- 
areof opinion— that laſt nighr there was ſome Sally from the 
Moon. 

Do&. About what hour, Sir ? 

Char. The Meridian of the Night, Sir, about the hours of 
twelve or one, but who deſcended, or in what Shape, is yet un- 
certain. 

Do#. This 1 believe, Sir. 

Cher, Why, Sir? 

Do&. May I communicate a Secret of that Nature ? 

Char, To any of the Cabbaliſt,but none elſe. 

Dott. Then know ———laſt night, my Daughter and my Neece 
were entertain'd by thoſe illuſtrious Heroes. 

Char. Who Sir ? the Emperor and Prince his Cotlſin? 

Dot#, Moſt certain, Sir. 

But whether they appear'd in ſolid Bodies, or Fantomical, is yet a 
Queſtion, for at my unlucky approach, they all-transform'd them- 
ſelves into a Piece of Hangings. 

Char. 'Tis frequent, Sir, their Shapes are numerous, and 'tis al- 
ſo in their Power to transform all they touch, by virtue of a cer- 
tin Stone- they call the Ebula. 

Dot. That wonderons Ebula, which Gonzales had? 

Char, The ſame——-— by Virtue of which, all weight was ta- 
ken from him, and then with eaſe the lofty Traveller flew from 
Parnaſſns Hill, and from Hymerrus Mount, and high Gerania and 
Acrocorimtbus, thence to Taygerms, ſo to Olympus Top, from whence 
he had but one ſtep to the Moon. Dizzy | he grants 'he 
Was. 

Dc#. No wonder, Sir, Oh happy great Gonzales ! 

Char. Your Vertue, Sir, will render you as happy but 1 
muſt haſt —— this'Night:prepare your Daughter and your Neece, 
and let your Houſe be Dreſs'd, Perfum'd, and Clean, 

DoF. It (hall be all perform'd, Sir. n 

Char. Be modeſt, Sir, and humble in your Elevation, Re 2e- 

| thing 


(G33). 
thing ſhe ſhews the Wit ſo poor, 38 Wonder, nor Birth ſo mean; a 


SOLES 
' Dopr bare, bh. 
Enter Scaramouch peeping at the cher Door: 


DoF. | bombly thank your Admonition, Sir, 
can, ſtruggle with Humane Frailty.” GL 


Scar: So,fo,all things go glorlonſly forward Tutt Gnkiddnr, 
and there is no- +convincing - this ob nate Wonian; i t *ravas that 
Rogue Harlequin in Diſguiſe, that claim'd me ;, fo that 1 cannot fo 
rtxach as come to deliver the young Ladies their Letters from their 
Lovers. I muſt get in with this damn'd Miſtreſs of mine, or all -our 
Plot willbe ſpoiPd for want of Intelligence. 

+ The Devil docs not uſe to/fail-me ata dead 
Life. I muſt deliver theſe Letters, and 1 muſt have this Wench 
——tho but to be reyeng'd on her for abuſing me.——— Ler 
meſee: ſhe is reſoly'd for the Apothecary or the Farmer. 

Well, ſay no more honeſt Scaramoxch, thou- ſhalt find a Friend at 
need of me and if I do not fit-you'with a Spouſe, ſay that a 
Woman has out-witted me. 


T he End of the Second A@. 


Y WO =. WE FO 


ACT II SCENE I 


The Street, with the Town Gate;\where an Officer "ſtands 
vith a Staff like a London (onftable, 


Enter - Harlequin riding io 4 Calaſh, comes through the 'Gare rowurde 
the Stage, dreſi'd likg a wor ſnting in is, raged 9" 
hold on his Horſe. 

Officer. Old, hold, 'Sir; ys, I fappaley hinge the |Enftoms 

H that are Coe ko-this City . of Rk from all Per- 
ſons that paſs the Gates -in Coach, Chariot, Calaſh, or Siege 


Har. 1 am nof i ignorant of the Cuſtom,Sir,but what's thatto me? - 


Of.Not to you, Sir!/why,what —_ have you above the reſt? 
- #ar, 


II DTS ET ET Pe 5s - 


(34). 


Har. Priv 
Of. Why rig, hs at any of the before named Care: 
1ages- 
G ET, Artaad? ;—— Deſt 8 t fs 1am \aplain Baker, and 


wy Carty tha © comes to carty "Bread for the Vice-Roy's, and 
the eng on 


@ femmes [12 


Of. Are-yon mad, Sir, to think-I cannot {ee a. Gentleman Far- 
— __ A v0m Dar and - Feel ; . 0k 
L yy TRIS Hos @ Ear; =_ a 
PLOTS ou do me. 
of. Hey day ! here's a fine Cheat FAIT Vier, Sir, 
me, or [11 ole your Bore 1 1700 Y , fries bo «por 


— Nay," 2nd you. be: "fo Wits Pltcall Medien 


Oflice, 

- Calls, —F Clerk. Mr. Clerk.. r Generale Samens 
20 call rhe Clerk,, the rrean'tive Har. whips a Frookpver. 
himſelf, and puts, down the _ Es, 
and then "$15 «Cart. Yi! 


Enter Clerk. T 


Cler. What's the-matter here? — 

OF. Here's a Fellow, Sir, will perfwade me, his Calaſh is a Cart, 
and refuſes the Cuſtoms for. paſſing the Gate. 

- -Cter; fr Catafh — Where? 1 only a Carter and his 
Cart. { The Officer looks on him, 

Off. Ha, — What a Devil, was I blind? 

Har. Mr. Clerk, Iam a Baker, that come with Bread to ſell, 
and this Fellow here has ſtopt me this hour, and made me loſe the 
Sule of my A Cre Eats Druak; will PPE 4 me'TLam 8 
Farmey, an Carta Calaſh 

Cler. He's in a Error Friend, paſs on 

Har. No, Sir, Fll have fatisfaCtion firſt, or the Vice-Roy, ſhall 
know how he's ford: by Drunkes Officers, that gener to. a 
Civil Government: : } 

Cler. What do you demand, Friend? 

Har. Demand, I demand a Crown, Sir. 

OF. TFhis'is veryhard—-Mr. Clerk—»lfever I fawim my Life, 
I thought I ſaw a Gentleman and a:Calaſk, 

- Cler. Come, come, gratific him, and ſee, better hereafter. | 

of: _ Sir, —E1 moſt, _— | Gives bi a Crowht, 


J * * 


Chr. 


$F0 
*YCler. Paſ'by Friend los ! 1 


( 
nes pi Hol ae PenetGs 


4 drive on, "1; Officer. 
mw Eras 4! aw, 7 Ifficer. 00ks on 


* Hum, 1 PI ſwear it is a, 
te back come batt —— 


6 off 


Enter Officer evdClerk. 


——Come Sir, let your own Eyes 7 R Sit, —— 
Eler.” Cony £196 of what, you 

"-Of. That ti Gentleman, at cat 6th 

| s ail on Har. 

Cler.' Stark Drunk, Sirrah Hfyou trouble me at every Miſtake 
of yours thus, you fhall quit your Office, ———— 

l hep ye your Pardon, Sir, 1am 3 little in Drifk 1 confeſs, a, 

Blind and 99s 0 15 "_w_ mult he the Deyil,thar's 


jiberfs / 
ap win, ind pulls 
off his rok and chives our, 
Well, now to my thinking, pa FR a Calafh apain, 
ke ohm. f 210e T0 Os 


l - "Y 8 nah $4 22 hae. 


'S © E N E > ng ©) the Doors "oY 


1 The Hall. "tt ; Mi 3c JL be 2M: 315 £4) 'q 
Emer Scaratouch is Chit _T fl down i dn Ter "1.6 ſides," 
, and ou the top repreſents an Apothecaries Shop,. «be Inſt 4 heing Pain- 
ted with Shelves and Rows of Pots and Bottles; 4 — Re 728 
lk in it dreſi'd in Black,,, with 4 fr RC 
title Hat, 


-— 


t 


Scar. He Devil's in , if either the Door, my Maſter, or 
Mopſophil, know mein this Diſguiſe — And thus 
I may not only gain my Miſtreſs, ard out-wit Harlequin, but deli- 
ver the Ladies thoſe Letters from their Love r$, Which, / took out 
of his Pocket this Moroing, and who wou'd dſuffett Ant Apothecary 
for a'P Nor can the-Jade opſophijin Honour refaſe a 
Perſon of my Gravity, and ſo wellſet up. 


[Pointing to bis Shop,” 
F 2 — Hum, 


RO REES — _— or -: 


(39 
-Hum,the DoQor here " is not-ſo well; but: Fox 
Encounters... 


-— 
—— 


A with lLmpudence. for all. 
Enter the Doctor. | Saramouch ws him grow. 
hg Sei gnior- ) ” Sows. 


Scar. [mizht, | as great Pauſillanimity, bluſh to give 
you this Anxiety, did I not opine y you. were as Gracious as Com- 
munitive and Eminent; and tho =_— — DIETS of me, 
your Humtle: Serra, 


—— Sy 


v4 = gt ro pinion honors me arare Man 
t . 

Scar... And though I am at preſent buſted in writing —— thoſe 
few Obſervations I_ have, accemulated jy my Pexegrinations, Sir, 
yet the Ambition Laſpir'd. to, of Being an Ocular and Aurial. 
Pry of your, SURREY; made me treſpaſs on your ſublimer 

airs 

DoF. in 5h 

Scar. — Belidgs a yiolent laclination, Sir; of bein initiated. ins 
to the Denomination of your Learned Family, by the Conjugal, 
Circumference of a Matrimonial Tye, with that ſingularly accom- 
pliſh'd Tere Madam, the Governante of you Ho- 


ſtel. ME 

Do, Hum -A facet: heart for Mopfphil! : "4h de, 

Scar. And if I may obtain your Condelcenlion to my Hymenzal 
Propoſitions, I doubt not wy Oier With the Fair One. 

Dots. Seignior, ſhe is much honour'd in the Overture, we. my 
Abilities ſhall not be wanting to fix the Concord. | 
But have, you been a Traveller, Sir ? 

Scar.” Without Circumlocution, Sir, 1 have ſeen all the Regions 
beneath the Sun and'Moan. 

DoR. Moon; :Sir ! You never travell'd ehithde, Sis ? 

Scar, Not in Propria Perſona, Seignior, but by ſpeculation; have, 
nd made moſt conſiderable Remarques on. that incomparable Terra 
Firma,of which | have the compleateft Map in Chriſtendom 
and which Gonzales himſelf omitted i in his Coſmographia of the Lu- 
war Mundu. 

" Dott, A Map of the Lunar Minds, Sir '” imay 1 cravethe Honour 
of ſeeing i it ?. 

Scar. You ſball, Sir, together with the Map of Terra Incoguita, 

a great Rarity, indeed, Sir, 


Enter 


(37) 
Evter Bellemante. 


DoF. Jewels, Sir, worth a Kings Ranſome. 

Bell. Ha, What Figure of a Thing have we here —— 
Bantering my Credulous Uncle ? — This muſt be ſome Scout 
ſent from our Forlors Hope, to diſcover the Enemy, and bring in 
freſh Inteligence. ——Huw,: That Wink tipt me ſome Ti- 
dings,and ſhe deſerves not a good Look,.who underſtinds not the 


Language of the Eyes. Sir, Dinner's on the Fable; 
Doe. Let it wait, lam imploy'd [ She creeps to the other- 
| ſide of Scaramouch,who makgs 
Signs with bis Hand to ber. 


Rell. Haz ———*tis fo, —— This fellow has ſome Novel for us, 
{5me Letters or Inſtructions, but how to get it — 
C yr talks to he Pee m_— the Letters 
degrees out of his Pocket, and.un fcen- gives 
- c0 Bellemante behind bim. es: 
DoR. But this Map, Seignior;. | proteſt you have fill'd me with - 
Curjoſity. Has it ſignify'd all things ſo ex2Qly,ſay you ? 
Scar. Omitted nothing, Seignior, no. City, Town, Village or. 
Villa ; no Caſtle, River, Bridge, Lake,. Spring or Mineral. 
| Do#, Are any, Sir, of- thoſe admirable Mineral Watcrs there, ſa 
frequent in our World ? 


"Star. Irabundante, Sir, the Famous Garamanteen, a young /tali. 
'#n, Sir, lately-come from thence, gives us an account of an -excel- 
lent Scarnrigo, that has lately made an Ebularion there, in great Re- 
putation with, the Lunary Ladies.. 
" Dv8. Indeed, Sir ! be pleas'd, Seignior, to.'ſolve me.ſome Que. 
Us ag ace ſome apparences of the Virtue of the Water . 
on of. 
y 5 Pox yupozhim, what-Queſtions he-asks ——— but I mnſt 
an———- Why, Sir, you-muſt kaow, the TinCture of -ehis 
Water - upon Stagnation, Ceruberates, and the Crocus upon the 
Stones Flaveces ; this he. obſerves — to be, Sir, the Indication of 
a Generous Water., © 0 0 X 
Dofa. Hum -———— [ Gravely Nodding. . 
Sear. Now, Sir, be pleas'd. to obſerve the three Regions, if they 
be bright, without. doubt Afars is powerful; if the middle Region : 
or Camera be pallid, Filia Solis is breeding. 
Do#. Hum. 

: Scar, And then the third Region,J if. the .Fzces be -volatil , the 
Birth, will ſoan come. in Balneo,, This I obſerved alſo in the Labo- 
ratory of thar Ingenious Chy miſt Lyſidons, and with much'Plea- 
ſure animadverted-that Mineral of the ſame Zenith and Nader, _ 
That 
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that now To famous Water in England, near that famous Metre- 
polis, call'd 1/lingror. | 788 
DoF. Seighior—— ; 
Scar. For, Sir, upon theInfuſion, the Crows Head immediately 
ocures the Seal of Hermes, and had not Lear #irommir been too ſoon 
Fack'd up, 1 believe we mighthave ſeen the Conſummation of 4- 
Wy { Bellemante hawing gor her Letters, goes off, She 
| makes Signs re bumro ftay a little. He Nods. 
Do#. Moſt likely, Sir. : 
Scar, But, Sir, thisGaramanteen relates the ſtrangeſt Operation 
of a Mineral in the Lunar World, that ever l heard of. 
Do. As how, I pray,Sir?_ | 
Scar. Why, Sir, a Water impregnated to a Circulation with 
Fema Materia; upon my Honour, Sir, the ſtrongeſt 1 ever drank 
Do#. How, Sir ! did you drink of it? - 
Scar. lonly ſpeak the words of Garamanteen, Sir. | 
Pox on him,1 ſhall be trapt. FAſide, 
Do&. Cry Mercy, Sir,—— 0% 
Scar, The Lunary Phyſicians, Sir, call it Urinam YVideani, it Ca. 
librates every ones Excrements more orlefs according to the Gra- 
-dus of the Natural Cator.__—_—-To my Knowledge, Sir, a Smith 
of a very fiery Conſtitution, is grown yery* Opulent 'by drinking 
theſe Waters.  Dyt6'3io-neagoy hart WY bins 
Dott. How Sir, grown Rich by drinking the Waters, and ta 
your Knowledge? 
Scar. The DeviPs in my Tongue, to my Knowledpe, Sir, for 
what a man of Honour relates, I may ſafely affirm. © | 
Do#, Excuſe me, Seignior,—— 1+ '£. Puts off bis Hat 
Wo _ again gravely. 
Scar. For, Sir, conceive me how he grew: Rich, ' fince he drank 
thoſe Waters he never buys any Iron, bat hammers it out of Stercus 
Proprins. = 


Enter Bellemante with 4 Billet. 


Bell. Sir, 'tis threea Clock and Dinner will be cold. 
[ Goes behind Scaramouch, and give; bim 
the Note, and goes ont. 
Do&, 1 come Sweet-heart z but this is wonderful, 

Scar, Ay, Sir, andif at any time Nature be too infirm, and he 
prove Coſtive, he has no more to do, but to apply a Loadſtone 
ad Anun. | 

Do8. Et poſſible? 


Scar. 


Ser. Mot true, $ir,/and that facilitates the }+ Viſcers 
But I:detain you, Sir, another 0 ttt are 

.Expill now aoly beg the Honor of a Ward 'or two with the Go- 
Vernante, before I gg.——— | . | 
. Bol®, Sir, ſhe ſhall wait on you, and I ſhall be proud of the 
Hogoeur of your Converſation. [They bow, Exic 


Enter to kim Harlequin, «reſi dliks a Farmer, a: before. 
What have we here, a Taylor, or a Tum- 


Scar. Ha— Who's this ?— Hum — What if it ſhou'd be 
the Farmer that. the Doctor has promis'd Adopſophil to ? My heart 
miſgives me T, at each other 4 while, 
Who wou'd you ſpeak with, Friend ? 

Har. This is, perhap, my Rivzl, the Apothecary, ———— 
Speak with, Sir, why, haey that to you ? | 

Scar, Have you Aﬀairs with Seignior Doctor, Sir ? 

FF. It may be 1 have, it may be Ll have not. What thea ,, 


While they feem in angry Diſpute, Enter Mopſophit. 


Mop. Seignior Doctor tells me I have a Lover waits me, ſure it 
muſt be-the Fariner or the Apothecary.No matter which,ſo a Lo-- 
ver, that welcomeſt man alive.I am refolv'd to take the firſt good. 
Offer, tho'dnt in Revenge of Harlequin and Scaramouch, for put» 
ting Tricks upon me. 
Two of *em! 

Scar. Ny Miſtreſs here ! { They both Baw and Advence, . 

| both putting each other by, . 

Mop. Hokl Gentlemen, ———— do net worry me. 

Which of you wou'd ſpeak with me? 

Both. 1,1, 1; Madam - 

Aop. Both of you ? 

Both, No, Madam, 1, I. 

ep. If both Lovers, you are both welcome; but let's have fair: 
Play, and take your turns ſpeak. 

Har. Ay, Sergnior, 'tis molt uncivil to interrupt me. 

Scer. And difmgenious, Sir, to:imtrude on me: 

[ Putring one - an0ehey by, 


Het. Hum 
? 


| Mop. Let me then ſpeak fixſt;. 
Har. Vim. Damb. | 


Mop, 
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. Mop. 1 was inform'd there was a Perſon here had Propolitionsof 


Marriage to make me. | = 
Har, That's], that's [—— - - *['Shoves Scar. wwey. 

* . Scar. And1 attend to that conſequential-Finis. FE FEXE 
| Shoves Har. away. 


- Har.” | know not what you mean by your Fins, -Seignior, but 
I am-come to offer my ſelf this Gentlewomans Servant, -her Lover, 
her Husband, her Deg-1n a Halter, or any thing. 

Scar. Him 1-pronounce a-Poktroon, and an lgnominious Utenſil, 
that dares lay claim to the Renowned Lady of my /Primum Hobile; 
that is; my beſt AﬀeCtions.— — [ In Rage, 

Har. 1 tear not your hard Words, Sir, but dare aloud pro 
nounce, if Donna Mopſophil like me, the Fatmer,as well as 1like her, 
*ris a _ and my Cheriot is ready at the Gate-to bear her off, 
Aye ſee.——-- 

"Mop. Ah, how that Chariot pleads.-— [ Aſide, 

Scar. And I pronounce, that being intoxicated with the ſweet 
'Eyes of this retulgent Lady, I come to tender her my nobleſt Par- 
ticulars, Being already moft advantageouſly ſet up with the cir- 
-cunſtan:ial Implements of my Occupation, . 

[ Points to the Shop. 

Ap. A City % re 4 moſt Gentile Calling 
'W hich ſhall I chuſe ?— —— Seignior Apothecary, I'll not expoſtu- 
late the Circumſtantial Reaſons that have occaſion'd me this Ho- 
nour. 

Scar, incomparable Lady, the Elegancy of your Repertees moft 

excellently denote the Profundity of your Capacity. | 

Har, What the Devil's all this? Good Mr. Conjurer ſtand by —..- 
.and don't fright the Gentlewoman with your Elegant Profondities. 


[ Puts him by. 
'Scar, How a Conjurer. I will chaſtiſe thy. valgar Ignorance, 
that yelips a Philoſopher a Conjurer. [ In Rage. 


Har. Loſophers /—— —— Prethee, if thou bee'ſt a Man, ſpeak 

like a Man —— then 

Scar. Why, what dol ſpeak like? What do I ſpeak like? 

Har. What do you ſpeak like — —-— why you ſpeak like a 

Wheel-Barrow. 

Scar. How ]J——— 

Har, And how! L They-come up «cloſe together at half Sword. 
Parry ; ftare on each other for a while, 
then put up and bow to each . other cruilly. 

Mop. Thats well Gentlemen, ler's have all Peace, while I ſurvey 

you both, _—_ _—_ likes me = of 
e goes between *em, and ſurveys 'em both, makin 
ef 20h Bows on both ſides, Kr Grimaces weferrs 4 
——— Nas 
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vers ——#Harlequin and Scaramouch ; how are my Hopes defeated? 

| but Faith I'-fit you both. © | She views 'emboth. 
Scar. So ſhe's conſidering ſtill, 1 ſhall be the happy Dog; 


Har. 'She's taking aim, ſhe cannot chuſe but like me belt. Ah ; 


Scar, Well, Madam, how does my Perſon propagate. 
| | [. Bowing and Smiling. 

Mop. Faith, Seignior, now I look better on you, 1 do tor like 
your Phiſnomy ſo well as your Intelle&ts ; you diſcovering: ſome 
yo a OI Symptoms that ever denote a_ Villainous Incon- 

ancy. - 8-5 

you Ah, you are pleas'd, Madam. | 1 

Mop. You are miſtaken, Seignior, | amdiſpleas'd at your Grey 
Eyes, and Black Eye-brows and Beard, I never knew a Man with 
thoſe Signs, true to his. Miftriſs or his Friend. '; And I wou'd ſoon- 
er, wed that Scoundrel; Scaramowohb, that very: civil Pimp; that 
meer pair of Chymical Bellows that blow the! Doors projetting 
Fires; that Deputy-Urinal Shaker, that very Guzman of Salamarca, 
than a Fellow of your infallible Szygnum Mallis, 

Har, Ha, he, ha, you have. your- Anſwer, Seignior Friſ- 
kin and may ſhut up your Shop and be gone, — ——— Ha, 
ha, ha, 7 153:23 bas 2424 5 Dun "© 

-Sca. Hom fare the Jade knows me ——— -'. - [| Aſide, 

Atop. And as for you, Seignior-/ ' - 1; 1 

Har, Ha, Madam- | Bowing and Smiling. 

Aop. Thoſe Lanthorn Jaws of yours, with that moſt villainous. 
Sneer and Grin, and-a certain fierce Air of your; Eyes looks alto- 
gether moſt. Fanatically ——=—which' with your! notoridus' Whey 
Beard, are certain Signsof i K vaviery-and-Cowardice z therefore: ['d 
rather wed that Spider Harlequin, that Sceleton Buffoon,that Ape 
of Man, that Jack of Lent, that very Top, that's of no uſe , but 
when 'tis whipt and laſht, that pitious Property I'd rather wed 
than thee o: 7 5oy io onit Dor, 20 SDN AG dT — 

Har... A wery fair-Declaration........_..... -- iti « 

Mop. You underſtand me—— and ſo adieu ſweet Gliſter-pipe, 


TY 


and Seignior dirty Boots, Ha, ha, ha.———- [Runs out, 
{ They ſtand looking ſimply on each other, 
without ng 4 while. 


. Scar. That I ſhoy'd not know that Rogue Harlequin. | [ Aſide. 
' Har. That ſhou'd takethis Fool for a Phyſician; © © | |, |; fjade. 
=> —How long; haye: you  commenc'd>- Apothecary', Scig- 
DIOT : | 
' Scar. Ever ſince you turn'd Farmer,.-——Are not you a damn'd 
G : Rogue 


(4n,) 


Rogne to put theſe Tricks:upan me, and mot diſhoneurably break 


all Articles dberweenius'? IEBAT 
Her. Are not you a damn'd Sonof a ſomething 
to break Articles withme? | | 
Scar, . No more Words,Sir, no more words, I find it muſt come 
to Action, —Draw _ "1301040 22 1 Draws, 
ar.) Draw, ſo I can draw, Sir, ——— [ Draws. 


T bey make @ ridiculous cowardly Fight. Enter the DoCtor, which they 
eeing, come on with more Courage, He ran; berween, em and with bis 
Cane beats the Sword: down. 
Do#. Hold hold What mean you,Gentlemen ? 
Scar. Let me go,Sir, | am-provok'd beyond meaſure, Sir. 
Do#. You mult excuſe me, Sergnior ——— 
{ Parlies with Harlequin. 
Scar. I dare not diſcover the fool for his Maſters Sake, and it 
may ſpqil our intrigne anon; ! beſides, he'll then diſcover me, and 1 
ſhall be cifcanddd for bantering the Doctor. ' ' [Afaae. 
———/A Manof Honour to be fo baſely affronted here. 
{ The Doflorcome: to appeaſe Scaramouch. 
" Har, Shou'd I difcover this Raſcal; be wow'd tell the Old- Gen- 
tleman1-wastheſame that attempted his Houſe to day in Wo- 
mens Cloths, and | ſhou'd be kick'd and beaten molt unfarrably, 
- Scar,. What, Seignior, for a ntanvt Parts to. be imapos'd apon, 
——— and whipt through the Lungs bere ———— like a Mounte- 
banks Zany for ſham Cures Mr. Boer, 1 mult tell you 'is 
not Civil. S710 | 
De#.. 1am «xtreamly ſorry for it, Sir, —— and you ſhall fee 
how Iavill havethis fellow- handled for the Alfrontto a Perſon of 
your Gravity, and im. ary Houſe-—Here' Pealto,——— 


EmerPedro. 


Take this intruder, or bring ſome of your Fellows hither, 
and toſs him ina Blanket————- +. { £x<Pedro Har: yowg 
Hb: abs | 19 creep away,Scar. bolds him. 

Har. Hark ye, bring meoff, or Pll diſcoxerall your Intrigne. ' - 
| [. Aſide to him, 


Scar, |.et me alone ___— 


Dot. 1'1] warrant. you ſome ___ that has ſome Plotonmy 
Neece an d Daug TED. —— VEIL EIHF 3 > ; } x1 

Scar. Nozno,'Sir,hecoiesto impoſe the grofſeſt Lye upon you 
that ever was heard of. 


Enter 
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Enter Pedro with others, with « Blanket. They pht Har. into & , and 
roſs him. 


' Har. Hold, hold; 
Dott, Hold, 


111 confeſs all, rather' than indie it. 
What will you confels, Sir ? 
He cones our, Makes ſick Faces. 
Scar.—— That he's the greateſt Impoſtor in Nature. . 
Wou'd you think ir, Sir ? he pretends ts be no leſs than an Amibaſ- 
ſador from the Emperor of the Moon, -Sir: 
Do, Ha, — Ambaſlador from the/ Emperor of the Moon 
{ Pulls off bis har. 
Scar. Ay, Sir, thereupon I laugh'd, thereupon he grew angry, 
I kaogh'd at his Reſentnient, and 'thereuponwe drew — 
and this was the high Quarrel, Sir. 
Do#. Hum,— Ambaſſador from the Moon.” : CPonſe 
Scar. I have brought you off, manage hinas welFas you can. ' 
Har. Brought me off, yes, out of the Frying-Pan' into the Fire, 
Why, how the Devil ſhall 1a%t an Ambaſſ3dor ? F Aſide. 
Dot, [t muſt be ſo, for how ſhou'd eithe rofthefe know | expe- 
ted that Honour ? Bhs He atldreſſes him with pro- 
found Civilirytd Har; 
Sir,if the Figure you make, approaching fonesr ours of this World, 
have made us commit any indecent Indignity to your high Chara- 
&er, you ought to pardon the Frailty of our Mortal Education and 
Ignorance, having never before been bleſt ' with the Defcention of 
any from your World. | 
Har, What the Devil ſhall I ay now? © [Afde. 
| confeſs, I am as you ſee by my Garb, Sir, 2 little 7nco7r4- 
to, becauſe the Publick Meſſage I bring; is very TE 
which is, that the mighty /redonozar, Emperor of the Mogn—-<— 
with his moſt worthy Brother, the Prince of Thunderlard, intend 
to Sup with you to Night Therefore be fare” youyer good 
Wine———— Tho' by the way let me tell you, tis for the Sake of 
your Fair Daughter. 
Scar, Vl} leave theRogue to his own! Management: .—-- 
I preſume by your whiſpering,Sir, you wou'd be private and hom- 
bly begging Pardon; take my Leave, 


F'Ex!' Searamouch: 
Har. You have-it Friend. Does your ' Neece and Daughter 
Drink, Sir ? 
Lid. Drink, Sir ? 
Har. Ay, Sir, Drink hard. 
D9#.' Do the Wottiett of your World drink hard, Sie o 
Hay. According to their Quality, Sir, more oFlefs'y the Brea- 


ter the Quality, the more Profuſe the Qnantity. *= 
I Z D oft. 
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« ., Do, Why. that's, juſt as 'tis here; but your Menof Quality , 

-= States-men, Sir, -I preſume they are Sober, Learned and 
iſe. 

- Aar: Faith;- no, Sir, butthey are; for the moſt part, what's: as 
good, wy Prond,- and promiſing, Sir, moſt liberal of their Ward 
to every fauning Sujter, to. patchaſe the ſtate of long Attendance, 
and cringing as they paſs ; but the Deyil of a Performance, with- 
out/-0u get the: Knack of bribing in the right Place and Time; buy 
yet they all defy it, Sir, - - 

Do. Juſt, jalt as 'tis here, 

But pray Sir, How do theſe Great Men live with their 
Wives? | 

Har. Moſt Nobly, Sir, My Lord keeps his Coach,my Lady, hers; 
my Lord his Bed, my Lady hers ;; and very rarely ſee one another, 
unleſs they chance to meer ina Viſit, in the Park,the Mall,the, Tor, 
or at the Baſſer-Table, where they civilly Salute and part, he to bis 
Miſtriſs ſhe, to play. 

Do. Good lack! juſt as''tis here.. 

Hay., ——- Where, if ſhe chance. to loſe: her Money, rather 
than'give out, ſhe borrows of the next Amorous Coxcomb, who, 
from that Minpte, hopes, and is ſure ta be paid again one way or 
ather, the next. kind Opportnnity: | | 

Dott, — —— — Juſt as'tis here. 

Har.” As for the young Fellows that have. Money, they have no. 
Mercy upon their.own Perſons, but wearing Nature off as faſt as 
they can, Swear,and Whore,and Driak, and Borrow as long as any 
Rooking Citizen will lend,till-having dearly parchaſed the Hero- 
ick Title of aBally or a Sharper, they live pity'd of their Friends, 
and deſpis'd by their Whores, and depart this Tranſitory World, 
diverſc and ſundry ways. 

Dg&. Juſt, juſt, as'ris here. 

Har, As forthe Citizen , Sir, the Courtier lies with: his Wife, 
ke, in-revenge, Cheats. him of his-Eſtare, till Rich enough to marry 
his Daughter. to a Courtier, again give him all unleſs his 
Wives Over-Gallantry break him; and- thus the World runs 
round.—— 

Do. The very. ſame 'tis here. 
Sir, for Menof Parts and Merit ? 

Harv. Parts. and Merit | What's; that ?- a Livery, or the hand- 
{me tying a Crevat, for the great Men prefer none but their Foot- 
menand Vallets. 

Doft. By my Troth, juſt as tis here. 

Sir, I fd you are'a Perſon of moſt profound Intelligence 
under-Favour, Sir, — Are you a Native of the Moon or this 


ls there no- preferment, 


World? ——— 


Har. 
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Har.' The Devils in him for hard Queſtions. 
lama Neapolitan, Sir. 

Dot. Sir, | Honour you; good Juck, my Countryman, How got 
you to the Region of the Moon, Sir * 


Har.. A plaguy inquiſitive old Fool - | 
Why; Sir, Pox cn't, what ſhalll Tay ?- = I. be- 

ing — one day ina muling Melancholy, walking be the Sea- 
ſide— there aroſe, Sir, a great Milt; by the Sans exhaling of 


the Vapours of the Earth, Sir. 

Dott, Right, Sir. . 

Har. In this Fog or Miſt, Sir,l was exhzled, 

Dot?, The Exhalations- of the Sun, draw you to the Moon, Sir.? 

Har. lam condemn'd to the Blanket again. -. | fay, Sir, I 
was exhal'd up, but in my way being too heavy, was dropt 
into the Sea. 

Do. How, Sir, into the Sea ?. 

Har, The Sea, Sir, wherethe. Emperors Fiſher-man caſting his 
Nets, drew me up, and took me for a ſtrange and monſtrous Fiſh, 
Sir, ——= and as ſuch, preſented me to his Mightineſs, who 
going to have. me Spitchcock'd for his. 0wn eating, ——— 

Dott. How, Sir, eating. 

Har. What did me |, Sir, ( Life being ſweet ) but fell on my. 
Knees, and befought his Gloriouſneſs-not to eat me, for I was no 
Fiſh but a Man ;, ke askK*d me of what Country, I told him of Na. 
ples, whereupon the Emperor overjoy'd, asK'd me if I knew that 
moſt Reverend and moſt Learned Dottor Baliardo, and. his fair 
Daughter. 1rold him Idid : whereupon he made me his Bed-fel- 
low, and the Confident ro his Amour to Seigniora Elarja, 

Dof, Bleſs me, Sir ! how came the Emperor to know my. Daugh- 


ter ? 
Har. There he. is again with his dama'd hard Queſt{- 
ons. Know her, Sir, —— Why———— you were walking a- 


broad one day. _—— 
Do#, My Daughter never- goes abroad, Sir, farther:than our 
Garden. 
Har. Ay, there.it was indeed, Sir, —and as his Highneſs was 
taking a Survey of this lower. World through along Perſpe- 
Qive, Sir,-——-he ſaw you and your.Danghter and Neece, and 
from that very moment, fell moſt deſperately in Love. ———But 


hark the ſound of Timbrils, Kettle- Drums and "Trumpets, 
-— — The Emperor, Sir, is on his-Way, prepare for his Re- 
ception. 


{ A ftrange Noiſe i heard of Braſy Kettles, and. 
Pans, and Bells, and many tink{in? things. 

Do, I'm in a Rapture — _—— How ſhall | pay wy — -* 

arr 
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for this great Negotiation ? —— but as I may; I humbly offer, 

Sir. { Prefers him with a Rich 

Ring and a Purſe of Gold. 

Har. Sir, as an Hononr done the Emperor, I take your Ring 
and Gold. I muſt go meet his Highneſs. 

[ Takes Leave, 


Enter ts him Scaramouch, as himſelf. 


Scar. Oh, Sir! we are aſtoniſh'd with the dreadful ſound of the 
ſweeteſt Muſick that ever Mortal heard, but know not whence it 
comes. Have you not heard it, Sir ? 

Dof. Heard it, yes, Fool, -——'Tis the Muſick of the Spheres, 
the Emperor of the Moon World is deſcending. 

Scar. How, Sir, no marvel then, that looking towards the South, 
I ſaw ſuch ſplendid Glories in the Air. 

DoF. Ha, —— ſaw*f thou ought deſcending in the Air? 

Scar. Oh, yes, Sir, Wonders !* haft to the old Gallery, whence, 
with the help of your Teleſcope, you may diſcover all. 

Dot.  wou'd not loſs a moment for the lower Uni. 
verſe. 


Enter Elaria, Bellemante, Mopſophil, dreſi'd in rich Antick Ha- 
bits. 


Ela. Sir, we are dreſs'd as you commanded us, What is your 
farther Pleaſure? 


Dok. [r xell becomes the Honour you're deſign'd for, 
this Night towed two Princes — come with me and know your 
happy Fates. [ Ex. DoCtor and Scar. 


Ela. Bleſs me! My Father, in all thereſt of his Diſcourſe, ſhows 
ſo much Senſe and Reaſon, 1 cannot think him mad, but feigns all 
this to try us. 

Bell. Not Mad! Marry Heaven forbid, thou art always crea- 
ting Fears to ſtartle one 3 why. if he be not mad his want of Sleep 
this eight and forty hours, the Noiſe of ſtrange unheard of Inſtru- 
ments, with the Fantaſtick Sptendor of the unnſnal Sight, will fo 
turn his Brain and dazle him, that in Grace of Goodnels, he may be 


Mad: If he be not ; come ler's after him to the Gallery, 
for 1 long to ſee in what ſhowing Equipage our Princely Lovers 
will addreſs to us. | Excunt. 


SCENE 


(47) 
SCENE Thelaft. 


The Gallery richly adorn'd with Scenes and Lights. 


ow - 2a Elaria, Bellemante, a»d Mopſophil. Soft Muſick, is 
ard, 


Bell, 7 FF A-——— Heavens / what's here? -—— what Palace 
is this? — No part of our Houſe, .I'm 


ſure 
Ela. *'Tis rather the Apartment of ſome Monarch. 
Do&. I'm all amazement too, but muſt not ſhow my Ignorance. 
——— Yes, Elaria, this is prepar'd to entertain two Princes. 
Bell. Are you ſure on't, Sir ? are we not,think you, in that World 
above, 1 often heard you ſpeak of ? inthe Moon, Sir ? 
DaB#. How ſhall | reſolve her? For ought know, we are. 
[ Aſide. 


Ela. Sure, Sir, 'tis ſome Inchantment. 
Dot. Let not thy Female Ignorance prophane the higheſt My- 
ſeries of Natural Philoſophy : To fools it ſeems Inchantment — 


but I've a Senſe can reach it, kit and expect the Event. -—— 
Hark I am amaz'd, but muſt conceal my Wonder — that 
Joy of Fools and appear wiſe in Gravity. 


Bell, whence comes this charming Sound, Sir ? 
De&. From the Spheres -— it1s familiar to me. 


The Scene in. the Front draws off, and ſhews the Hill of Parnaſſus ; a 
noble large Walk, of Trees leaaing to it, with eight or ten Negroes 
upen Pedeſtals, rang'd on each ſide of theWealks. Next Kepler and 
Galileus deſcend on each ſide, oppoſite to each other, in Chariots, with 
Perſpetives in their Hands, as viewing the Machiue of the Zodiack, 
Soft Muſick plays ſtill. | 


Do#. Methought I ſaw the Figure of two Men deſcend from 
yonder Cloud, on onder Hill. x 

Ela. 1 thought 1o too, but they are diſfappear'd, and the wing'd 
Chariot's fled. 


(48) 
Enter Kepler and Galileus. 


Bell. Sce, Sir, they approach..om— [ The Dottor riſes, 

and Bows, 

Kep. Moſt Reverend Sir, we from'the upper World thas low 
ſalute you. Kepler and Galilexs we are call'd, ſent as Inter- 
preters to Great ſredonozar, the Emperor of the Moon, who is de- 
{cending. £ 

Dott. Moſt Reverend Bards profound Philoſophers 
= ———thus low I bow to pay my humble Gratitude, 

Kep. The Emperor, Sir, Salutes yon, and your fair Daughter. 

Gal. And, Sir, the Prince of Thurnderland ſalutes you and your 
fair Neece. 

Do#. Thus low I'fall to thank their Royal Goodneſs. 

[ Kneels, They take him up. 

Bell. Came you, moſt Reverend Bards, from the Moon World? 

Kep. Moſt Lovely Maid, we did. | 

DoF. May 1 preſnme to ask the manner how ? 

Xep. By Clond, Sir, through the Regions of the Air, down to 
the fam'd Parnaſſas; thence by Water, along the River Helicon, 
the reſt by Poſt, upon two wing'd Eagles. 

Dc, Sir, are there ſtdre of our World iohabiting the Moon ? 

Xep. Oh, of all Nations, Sir, that lie beneath it in the Emperors 
Train! Sir, you will behold abundance ; look up and ſee 'the Or- 
— World deſcending ; obſerve the Zodiack, Sir, with ker twelve 

igns. 


[ Next the Zodiack deſcends,” a Symphony playing all 
the while; when [i is Landa it of Fa the 
twelve Signs : Then thi Song, the Perſons of the 
Zodiack being the Singers. After which, the Ne- 
groes Dance and mingle int ihe "Chorus. © 


A'Song for the Zodiack. 


E T murmuring Lovers no-longer Repine, 
L But their Hearts and their Voices advanet;\\ *\\? 
Ler the Nymphs and the Swains mm the kind Chorus joyn, 
- And the Satyrs and Fauns in a Dance. 
Let nature put on her Beauty of May, 

And the Fields and the Meadows adorn; 7}. {19778 

Let the Foods andthe Mountains reſound with the Foy, * 1 + 
Ad the Echoes their Triumph return, 


(49) 


For ſince Love wore his Dartsy 
And Virgins grew Coy; © 
Szwce theſe wounded Hearts, 
And thoſe cow'd deſtroy, 
There ne'er was more Cauſe for yaur Trinmphs and Joy. 


Hark, hark, the Mu ck. the . 
Some Wonder glen FS, 
Sach, ſuch, as has not bleft your Eyes and Ears 
This, thouſand, rhonſend rheafor 5. 
See, ſee what the Force of Love can make , 
Who rules in Heaven, in Earth and Sea ; 
Behold how he commands the Zodzack 
While the fixt Signs unhinging all obey. 
- Not one of which,but repreſents 
The Attributes of Love, 
Who governs Al the Elements 
In Harmony above. 


Chorus. 


For fince Love wore bis Darts, 
And Virgins grew Coy, 
Since theſe wounded Hearts, 
Fnd thoſe cou'd deſtroy, 
There ne'er was more Canſe for your Triumphs and Joy. 


The wanton Aries firft deſcends, 
To ſhow the Viggr and the Play, 
Beginning Love, beginning Love attends, 
When the young Paſſion 15 all over Foy, 
He blears his ſoft Pain to the fair curled Throng, 
And he leaps, and he bounds, and Loves all the day long. 


At once Loves Courage and bis Slavery 
' In Taurus #5 expreſs d, 
Tho oe'r rhe Plains be Congueror he, 
The Generous Bea 
Does to the Toke ſubmit bis Noble Breaſt, 
While Gemini ſmiling and twining of Arms, 
* Shows Loves ſoft Indearments and Charms. 
| H 


(69) 


And Cancer's ſlow Motion the degrees doexpreſs; 


Reſpefiful Love arrives to 
Leo his firength and Majeſty, 
Virgo his bluſhing Modeſty, . TETY 


And Libra all hus Equity. 
His Subtilty does Scorpio ſhow, , 
And Sagittarus all bis looſe deſire, 
By Capricorn his forward Howe Them, Re 
And Aqua. Lovers Tears that raiſe hit Fire, 
While Piſces, which intwin'd do move, . 
Show the ſoft Play, and wanton Arts of Love. 


Chorus. 


For ſince Love wore bis Darts, 
And Virgins grew Coy ; 
Since theſe wounded Hearts, 
And thoſe cou'd deſtroy, 
There neer was more Cauſe for your Triumphs aud Foy. 


—See how ſhe turns, and ſends her Signs to Earth. | 
Behold the Ram—— Aries ———ſee Taurus next deſcends ; then: 
Gemini ſee how the Boys embrace. Next Cancer, 
then Leo, then the Yirgix ; next to her Libs —— Scorpio, Sagit- 
tary, Capricorn, Aquarius, Piſces, This eight thouſand 
years no Emperor has deſcended, bat i»cogniro, but when he does 
- make his Journey more Magnificent, . the Zodiack, Sir, attends. 
im. | | | 

Dob, *'Tis all amazing, Sir. 

Kep. Now, Sir, behold, the Globick World deſcends two thou- 
fand Leagues below its wonted Station, to ſhow Obedience to its. 
proper Moxarch. | 
[. After which, the Globe of the Moon appears, firſt; like 

4 new Moor, as it moves forward it increaſes,till it 
comes to the Fail. When it 11 deſcended, it opens, 
and ſhews the Emperor and the Prince, They come 
forth with all their Train, the Flutes playing a Sym- 
phony before him, which prepares the Song, Which. 
ended, the Dancers mmgle a: before, 


A. 


($10? 


A 5ONG; pd 


Jo {49 Ci , S 4 
91s Mem, Be" 7 7 
At Gn Joyand 
The Gods of Love deſo, fo Earth; 


Their Darts have loſÞ the 
The Yowh ſhall —_——— 
Os Silvia's | 
But ſhe love, i p—. adore, | 
Ana melt when he ſhall barz. 


The Nymph no longer ſhall be by, 
pn amprigg >Layoae ay fr 
And Daphne now AS 

The wounded panting God ; 
But all ſhall be ſerene and fair, 
No ſad Complaints of Love 
Shall fill the Gentle whiſh 


[Ar 
No __ Sighs the Grove y 


Branubels: Shades Strephon lie 
Of all bis Wiſh poeſ ephon li 


Gazing on Silvia's c 
Whoſe Soul is there confeſs 7a. 
All; - and ſweet the Maid appears, 
elle with wrewbling 
And though ſhe yields with trembling Fears 
wo with all her Heart, , ? 


See, Sir, the Clond of TRrgnre , French, En- 
gliſh, Spaniards, Danes, Turks, K , and [the [nearer 
Climes of Chriſtendom ; and laſtly, Sir, behold the mighty Em- 


peror, 


[ A Chariot appears, made likg a Half Moon, in which is 
Cinthio for tbe gs we eſo and, Char- 
mante for the Prince,zieh, 4 fied may Heroes 
attending. Cinthio's Fader for Cupids. The 
Song continues while they deſcend and land. They 
ea; 7 themfehves to Elaria and Bellemante. 


Dy OTA the ref bow very low a1 ey 
$, 


Xep. The Emperor wou wo —_— you riſe, Fir, he will expect no 
Garnmcny from the Father of his Miſtriſs, [ Takgs bim up. 


H 2 D o&. 


[779] 
DoF, 1 cannot, Sir, behold his i the Splendor: 
of his Majeſty canfounds me —— 


Kep. You muſt be _ Rig its 
[ The two, oy: __FREEAOOEY 
t 


ſhow to t fs Muſick. plays as 
gain from the yo pn the Song, 4 

Do#, Shall I not have the Joy tahear then Heavenly Voices, 
Sir? 

Kep. They never ſpeak to any $ubjeCt, Sir, when. they appear 
in Royalty, but by Interpreters, and that by way of -Stentraphon, 
in manner of the Delphick Oracles. 

- Do#, Any way, 10 1 may hear the Sence of what they wou'd 
ay. 

Kep. No doubt you will But ſee. ory commands | 
by ſigns his Foreigners to dance——— | 


Safe Mi changes. 
EF A very Antich, Dance, The. | d,the Frone. 
Scene draws off, and ſhows a Temple, with an Altar, . 
ny peaking through a Stentraphan from. behind 'it 
et Muſick plays the while. 
Kep. Moſt ——_— Sir, the Emperor now is going to declare 
himſelf, accorging to his Cuſtom, to his SubjeQts.. Liſten, - 
Sten, Moſt Reverend Sir, whoſe Vertuedid incite us, . 
Whoſe Daughters Charms did morgiavite. usz... . - G44) 
We come to grace her with that Hononr, 4 bb hows 
That never Mortal yet had done hge,..- ian & 
Once only Fove was known in Story, ,.... os ms) 14 + 
To viſit Semele in Glory. TRUE: 
But fatal *rwas, he ſo enjoy'd her, 
Her own ambitious Flame deſtroy'd her. 
His Charms too fierce for Fleſh and Blood, 
Shedy'4 embracing of her God: 
Weeentler marks of Paſlion-pive, 
The Maid we love, ſhall love and live; - 
Whom viſibly we thus will grace, 
Above the reſtof humane -Race-.. 
Say, is't. your Will that-we ſhon'd Wed her, 
And nightly in Diſgaifſes Bed her. 
Doft. The Glory is too great for Mortal Wife. 
(. Xneels with Tranſport«: 
Sten, What then remains, but that we conſummate 
Fhis happy arm, qo in our ſplendid State? 


Dott. Thus low 1 kneel, in thanks for this great Bleſſing. 
[ Cinthio 


— 
= 


( (+) ) 
{: Gimthig rakes: Elarls'i iby-rhec «Hattd 5,0 
mante/$ #10: of 8he' i wet 
*xtt $0; the Altar, thi" | 
fide. Where, while-a ral Sohp 5s ſunt 
regonclragfhe een "ant they 
COME rhey 
on the of - on hee s 
» Adack Hero, ER ir Pain fg _ 


""Gufrd ſo in Helmet; 
Scar. Stay mighty Emperor, and vouchfafe to- be the Uinpire - 
of our Difference. | {_ Cinthio- mate figns ro Kepler: 


Kep. Whatrare yow? 

Scar. 'Twoatighbouring Princes to your vaſt Demlaſoa: 

Har. Knights of the Sun, our Honvurable Titles. 

And fight for that fair Mortal, Adopfophil.: 

Mop. Bleſs us / —— my two precious Lovers, ll warrant'; 
u_ [ had berter - take vp with olle of ike, than lie alone T9. 
Night, «no 
$p4xc, Long as'two Rivals have ws away ME 4 
Both equally endeavour'd, and both''fail'd5 
At laſt by joint Conſens, we nqbo boy 
To try our Titles by the-Dim of L 
And. choſe.your Mightineſs for Armory 


Th Emperorigives Conſent 
£4 [ They both, all arm'& = Shelf Blah] 
with Goldexs-Suis MEbs « k. pheys 'a Jbing 


| -Twnk' They fighter Barriers; 10th Tane. — Harle- 
| \quiniirofre# Bol 4, oll'd, bar adilance Carriage <4 laft'Scaramouch 
0 ,and Fprve' Tudgment for hom. 
Kep. on Emperor Pronooen you youare- VitOra—— - 


' Y1O!CO WY IEITDT 07 JIELR [Fo Scar; 
Do@. Receive your Miſtreſs Sir5-85: the Reward of your 'un- 
doubted Valour ' T:' Preſents Mopſophil. 
Scar, Your humble Servant, Sir, and Scaramouch, returns you 
homble thanks. —<— .'- 1 2. Af Puts off bis Helmet 
DoF, Haz: S caramonch—— [.Bawts out, and falls'in 
| a ChaWiThey all go tobim. 


My Heart miſgives JETER Oh am 'vndone ahd cheated every - 

way. [ Bawling 0ute1. 
Kep. Be patient, Sir, and call up all your Vertue, 

You're only cur'd, Sir, of a Diſeaſe. 

That long has raign'd over your Nobler Faculties. 

Sir, [am-your Phyſician, Friend and Counſellor; ]. 

It was not in the. Power of Herbs or Migerals,- 


DDa. 5, eaalawes, ad hear you. 


.. Dp&.. Lwull be Patient, Geatlamea, 2nd hear 
Da) on Fo eare Y 
Kep, 1am, ——— and 


| theſe aro Gratlemen of Quality, 
That lopg hayeloy'd your. Daughter and your Neece. 
+ +4 = > 1 om. Ira 
o 'V Wes = ws, op —pamnmln;, 1) IN 9 
Wheo fougd,as mel———- was impoſlible to enjoy 'em, 
And thereforetry'd this Stratagemumnnr 
- Cin, Sir, I be wed eotnnne. fo your Grief, 
Altho' indeed we are but:mortal men, | 
Yet we ſhall Love you, -— Serve you, and obey yOUlL wy . 
Dot, Axe;not you (hoy ahoKewvone of the Moon? ' 
And you the Pringe of iZhunderhand ? 1 
Cin, There's no ſuch Perſon, Sir, 
Theſe Stories are. the -Fantoms of mad Brains, 
Come Sir, you ſhall notonger be impos'd upon. 
Do#t. No'Emperor of the Moen, ———and no Moon World] 
Char. Ridiculous Joy ot bag (14105) | 
If we'd not lov'd you, you'd been ſtill impos'd on; 
We had broughta Scandal on yaur Learned Name, | 
And all ſucceeding Ages bad-deſpis'd it. /! 1. '/ [He leaps wp; 
Do#. Burn all my Books, and let-my Study Blaze, | t 
BurnaHM £6 Aſbes, and be.ſare-the Wind'.1. 1. LE 
Scatter:the vile CantageousMynftrous yes: \- \ 
—-Moſt Noble Youths-—yow've honeur'd me with your 
Alliance, and you, and all your Friends, Aſfiftarices in this Glorious 
Miracle, 1 invite to Night to revel with ane. Come all and 
ſee my happy Recantation of all the Follies Fableg'bave inſpir'd'cill 
now, Bepleaſant to repeat your Story, totell me by what kind 
degrees you Cozeny  fycoo—— 1 »; 

I ſee there's nothing in Philoſophy 


[..Gr ro 
himſelf. 


Ofalltbat writ, he was the wiſe Bard, who ſpoke this mighty 
W-.. He that kvew all that ever Learning writ, 
* Knew only this ———that he knew nothing yet. 
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EPILOGUE:; 


i 


To be ſpoken by Mes. Cook. | 


Tou Cry —— She's wonderous good, it is confeſs d, 
But ſtill 'tis Chapon Boiille at the beſt ; 

That conſtant Diſh can never make a Feaſt : 

Tet the pall'd Pleaſure you muſt till purſue, 

Tou give ſo ſmall encouragement for new ; 

And who wou'd drudge for ſuch a wretched Age, 
Who want the Bravery, to fupport one Stage? - 
The wiſer Wits have now new Meaſures ſet, 

And taken up new Trades, that they may Eat; 

No more your nice fantaſtick pee A ſerve, 

Tour Pimps you pay, but let your Poets ſtarve. 
They long in vain for better Vſage hop d, 

Till quite undone and tir'd, they dropt and dropt ;. 
Not one is left will write for thin third day, 

Lite deſperate Pickeroons, no Prize no Pay; 

And when they ve done their beſt, the Recompence; 
1s, Dam the Sot, hs Play wants common Sence. 

HI natur'd Wits, who can ſo ill requite 

The Drudging Slaves, who for your Pleaſure write. 

Look back on flouriſhing Rome, ye proud Ingrates, 

And ſee how ſhe her thriving Poets treats : 

Wiſely ſhe priz.d 'em at the nobleſt Rate, 

As neceſſary Miniſters of State, 

And contributions rais'd to make 'em great. 
They from the publick Bank ſhe did maintain, 
And freed from want, they only. writ for Fame ;. 


1th our old 'Plays, as with dull Wife it fares, 
To whom you have been marry'd tedious years. 


; 


And: 


And were as uſeful in a City held,  ___  __ _ 
4 formidable Armies in the Field. rH HABL ITS 
They but a Conque#ft over men purſu'd, 

While theſe by TY og 0 the Soul {ub 'd. 


Nbs Rome #» all Ber ppidf7 Rom dou: 4 + 
A 5 i wth an we Pog/? =7* 
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May Czlar live, and while his Mighty Hand 
Is Scatterin YPlemnty over at! the Large; + 
With Goll-like Bounty recompencing all,” 

Some fruitful drops may on the Muſes fali; 
Since lnweft Pens A6 Bis yuft cauſe afford" 
Equal. Advaytage with the uſeful Sward. 


